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| COUNT DE SANTERRE: 


A ROMANCE. 


CHAP. I. | > 


Where ruin'd ſhrines in Gothick grandeur ſtood, 
The thiſtle and the noxious nightſhade ſpreads; 
And aſhlings, wafted from the neighbouring wood, 
Through the worn turret wave their trembling heads. 
. CUNNINGHAM« 


DrxsctnDiING one of the moſt roman- 
tick hills in Savoy, which in ſome degree 
ſeems to emulate the neighbouring Alps, 
the eye is preſented with a beautiful and 
fertile valley, through which a conſider- 
able river winds its various courſe; ſome- 
times daſhing over the great rocks that 
impede it, with the noiſe and force of a 
vo. I. B cataract, 


ps] 
cataract, and ſometimes extending into 
long and unbroken pools, whoſe depth 
gives to the water a dark ſhade, agreeably 
contraſted by the white foam that the cur- 
rent bears rapidly over its ſurface. The 
banks of this ſtream are diverſified by low 
paſtures, ſteep hills crowned with woods, 
and maſſes of barren rock; the clefts of 
which afford a ſcanty vegetation to a few 
gloomy pines and larches of immenſe ſize 
and antiquity, with patches of Alpine 
flowers and aromatick plants. At one 
place you had all the ſmiling fertility of 
Burgundy and the Lyonois; and at an- 
other, at almoſt the ſame moment, the 
ſcenery recalled to mind the tremendous 
beauty and wild grandeur of the foreſt. 
clad Apennine. 

Near che head of the valley, on a ſmall 
rs) ſurrounded by woods, and front- 
ing the ſouth, ſtands the ancient and once 
magnificent abbey of St. AusTIN, OF 
5 8 its 
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its former grandeur, in the year 17. few 
veſtiges remain, but enough to ſhew what, 
in the times of monaſtick ſplendour and 
indulgence, it had once been. Except the 
chapel, which occupied the eaſt aiſle, and 
had probably in latter years been ſome- 
times frequented for the purpoſes of de- 
votion or ſepulture, it was entirely un- 
roofed, and in many places of the moulder. 
ing walls wide chaſms had already opened, 
and the mantling ivy alone prevented the 
rottering fabrick from yielding to the 
force of the blaſts that deſcended from the 
mountains, and waved the lonely heads of 
thoſe plants that thrive in old buildings. 
The middle tower (for the edifice was in 
the form of a croſs) was even then com- 
pleat, and with its heavy battlements ſeemed 
to frown on all beneath. That part of 
the fabrick which bore the moſt ſtriking 
traces of the deſolating hand of time, was 
what had once been the cloiſters and re- 
| B 2 fectory: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


[4] 


feftory: in theſe the owl and bat had 


long -reigned - unrivalled, except by the 
raven, that in the evening twilight flitted 
among the ruins, which, from the vaults 
beneath them, echoed in anſwer to his 


hoarſe cries, -and the melancholy hooting 
of the bird of night. 


About a quarter of a mile lower down, 


and cloſe to the bank of the ſtream, is a 


venerable chateau, in far diſtant times the 
ſeat of power and magnificence: of the 
former, its mouldering turrets, heavy gate- 
ways, with the buttreſſes, and ſcarcely diſ- 
cernible moat, gave an idea: of the latter, 
its great extent, and ſome ſplendid fur- 
niture, that convenience, in defiance of 
faſhion, permitted to remain in it, gave 
ſufficient evidence. From its low fitua- 
tion, its caſements could command only a 
very confined proſpe&; but from the ter- 
races the views were enchanting. On 
three ſides they were bounded by the 

high 
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high hills, which cloſed in the valley; 
on the fourth the landſcape was extended 


ſeveral miles to the oppoſite borders of a 
lake, into which the ſtream, ſoon after it 
paſſed the chateau, fell with prodigious 
violence, foaming its tranquil waters. 

In one wing of the ſolitary chateau juſt 
mentioned, reſided the family of PIERRE 
ARNAU DE LUSIGNAN, who had ſome 
years before retired from Paris, where he 
could no longer live in the diflipated ſtile 
to which he had been accuſtomed, and 
taking with him into ſecluſion, the thought 
of never having, during many years of 
proſperity, performed a ſingle action the 
remembfance of which could conſole him 
for the waſte of time, or give him one ſelf- 
approving thought in the ſolitude which 
his vices compelled him to ſubmit to. 

His wife, the companion of his retrear, 
was of the RETEL family, and derived 
from fortune, birth and riches: from na- 
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digal as the latter had been of her favours, 
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ture, only beauty and vivacity. Latle pro- 


MaRIA might have been a pleafing, though 
never a valuable member of ſociety; but, 
captivated by the manly graces and in- 
finuating manners of DER LusiGNAN, ſhe 
gave him her hand; when her reafon, had 
ſhe poſſeſſed the faculty of exerting it, 
would have told her his heart was un- 
worthy of her's. As her family very 
much diſapproved of Lus16nNan when 
her lover, they were highly incenſed at 
the glaring imprudence of her marriage, 
and totally renounced her: and thus, as 
is too often the cafe, though the retrieval 
of the ſtep ſhe had taken was impoſſible, 
it haſtened the ruin which might other- 
wiſe have been prevented. The weak 
Maria ſoon found that her fortune was 
becoming the prey of the profligate game- 
ſter; and her beauty was lighted, be- 
cauſe no longer new. 

| Love 
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Love without eſteem is never laſting; 
and Madame was as incapable of feeling, 
as LUSIGNAN was of infpiring, that ten- 
der regard which is as unchanegable as it 
is delightful. To hate was not in her na- 
ture; and though ſhe muſt have loſt every 
tender ſentiment for her huſband, ſhe re- 
tained that kind of paſſive reſpect and 
obedience which reſults from fear and diſ- 
truſt, The conduct of Lustonan in- 
ſpired both: he was gloomy, imperious, 
and at times fierce and iraſcible. Thoſe 
diſpoſitions increaſed as his patrimony 
waſted; and at length he and his unbappy 
wife were forced to bid adieu to Paris 
and its gaieties, and retire to Loncilles, 
which one of their friends afforded them 
as an aſylum in their diſtreſſes. At the 
time of their retreat, the bounty of the 
ſame friend who had lent them the cha- 
teau, enabled them to place their only 
child, then about fix years of age, at a 
3 B 4 | convent 
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convent near Lyons, where ſhe was in- 
ſtructed in every accompliſhment which 
can ornament a woman. 


The 


little ELIxox had foon as many 


friends as there were members in the com- 


munity. 


But one in particular, called in 


the oonvent Siſter OL1via, was more par- 
tial to her than the reſt. 

This lady had been many years in PR 
ſociety, and had created univerſal intereſt 


hood. 


and good -will in the minds of the ſiſter- 


At the time of her profeſſion ſne 


was in the primę of youth, but to appear- 


ance a 
OW. 
of her 


prey to ſevere and incurable ſor. 
Time had mellowed the acuteneſy 
ſufferings and the anguiſh of her 


looks, leaving only a touching melancholy 


in her beautiful features, and a certain un- 


aſſuming penſiveneſs of manner that ex- 


cited at once ſympathy and friendſhip; 


while at times fits of abſence, and a wild- 
neſs of air and voice bordering on inſa- 


. ” 


nity, 


1 
nity, gave birth to pity for the ſorrows 
that had unſettled her intellects, and did 
not make her an object of leſs tender con- 
ſideration. 

«© How beautiful, ſaid Mademoiſelle 
de FavoLLES, a young novice, to the 
good abbeſs, how intereſting is the 
© countenance of Madame OL1vi1a; and 
* how ſweetly mingled, in her lovely 
features, the calmneſs of devotion with 
the expreſſion of ſorrowl“ | 

© It is not only in her face,” ſaid the 
abbeſs, but in her mind, that one obſerves 
© that charming reſignation in ſorrows that 
might well deprive her of her reaſon.” 
Mademoiſelle de FavoLLEs enquired what 
thoſe ſorrows were, and the abbeſs replied 
in theſe words: 

When firſt our ſiſter Or.rvia came 
* hither, ſome general idea of her diſaſ- 
* trous ſtory was given me; and though 
; ſince ſhe has never ſpoken of it, nor 
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110 
have the circumſtances of her life ever 
© been mentioned, yet, as well as I re- 
+ member, I will relate them. 

OLIVIA DE RIVIERA was born in 
© Liſbon, and is deſcended from one of 
« the firſt families in Portugal. She was, 
« with her brother ALBERT DE RIVIERA, 
left when both young to the guardian- 
© ſhip of a relation of their own, the Baron 
de Rod AN, a nobleman, who was in- 
© debted to the moſt deteſtable of all vices, 
hypocriſy, for the concealment of every 


other that could diſgrace human na- 


ture. He had ſome years before re- 
* ceived into his family, an orphan heir. 
* eſs, who now enjoyed great pleaſure in 
the introduction of her young coulins, 
* OLtvia and ALBERT. 

© CLara DE MoNTAUBAN was ami- 
© able, handſome, and accompliſhed; and 
in the youthful Rivix RA ſhe ſoon found 
© a lover, in whoſe favour ſhe experienced 
i * ſenſations 


c u 1 
« ſenſations almoſt as impaſſioned as thoſe 
he felt for her. CLARA was too artleſs 
© long to eonceal from her guardian her 
attachment to her couſin, which he, with 
much ſhew of reaſon, poſitively diſap- 
proved, from the inequality of their 
* fortunes. ui ape 
© It ſeems that the Sieur de MonTau- 
* BAN, grandfather to CLARA, had two 
« ſiſters; the eldeſt of whom, CATHERINE, 
* eſpouſed the Portugueſe General de 
* Riviera; and the youngeſt the Baron 
de Rongan. CATHERINE had many 
children, the youngeſt of whom, Al. 
BERT and OL1v1a, only ſurvived her. 
The Baroneſs had but one, a ſon, born 
in the firſt year of her marriage; and he 
Vas now become guardian to his couſins. 
»The Sieur de MonTAuBAN ſo ordered 
© it in his will, that in caſe of failure in 
* his own iſſue, and that of Donna Ca- 
© THERINE DE RIVIERA, the Baron de 
| © ROoNGAN 
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Ron Ax was to inherit his vaſt eſtates. 


This arrangement was not, however, ge- 
© nerally known, and no perſon cenſured 
the Baron for ſending ALBERT to join 
* the army in Portugal, and forbidding 
CLARA writing to him, or even naming 
him. Conſidering too that her attach- 
© ment was not likely to be conquered, ſo 
© long as the ſiſter of her lover was her 
* conſtant companion, he placed OLIVIA 
* in a convent on the borders of Spain, 
and then took Mademoiſelle de Mon- 
© TAUBAN to a chateau he poſſeſſed in a 
« diſtant province. Though the young 
friends had at parting agreed to corre- 
* ſpond, no letters paſſed between them 
for fix months; and OL1via then heard, 
from report, that CI. ARA had given her 
* hand to the Baron, and ina few months 
* more the news of her death reached her. 
© The unhappy ALBERT heard at the ſame 
time of the marriage and diſſolution of 

the 
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the woman he adored. Stung with rage, 
« jealouſy, and ſorrow, he flew to the con- 
vent of his ſiſter, and there had the mad- 
« dening intelligence confirmed; and then, 
to avenge himſelf on the deſtroyer of his 
* happineſs, he commenced a ſuit againſt 
« him, as neareſt relative, for ſtealing and 
* marrying an heireſs whilſt yet a minor. 
The cauſe was brought into the courts 
© at Paris, where the Baron aſſerted that 
* CLARA had never been married to him: 
he brought a perſon to prove this, who 
vas at the time of ſome reſpettability 
and fortune, though he was ſoon diſco- 
© yered to be devoid of principle, and 
© ruined in his finances, and has not ſince 
© been heard of. 

The law-ſuit was terminated in favour 
© of the Baron, and ALBERT took poſſeſ- 
* ſion of her eſtates. 
But the poſſeſſion of wealth could not 
* reſtore to the noble Portugueſe the 

© peace 
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peace he had loſt: and though he not 


© long after married ANNE of AuB1GNf, 
© a young French lady, CLARA was ever 


© remembered by him with the moſt poig- 


© nant regret. Still continuing to ſerve 
ein the army, he was often obſerved to 
© ſeek death, and was killed in battle ſeven 
© months aiter his marriage, leaving his 
* widow with child. To the gentle ANNE, 
© always delicate, this ſhock proved fatal: 
© jt brought on premature labour, and ſhe 
© lived only to give birth to a daughter, 
© which, with her laſt breath, ſhe deſired 
© might be commended to the care of the 
« ſiſter of its father. OLt1via, with an 
* aching heart, crofled France to claim her 
infant charge; but on her arrival at the 
© chateau d' Aubigne, a few leagues from 
© hence, ſhe learned that the little orphan 
had died in convulſions two days after 
its mother, and was buried with her. 
The ſenſes of OLIvIA ſunk under this 

© complication 
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c complication of calamity, and ſhe con- 
« tinued ſome time in a ſtate of abſolute in- 
© ſanity: during which the Baron had her 
© adjudged a lunatick, and deprived her of 
© her whole fortune, except a ſmall pen- 


« fion, with which, on her recovery, ſhe 
© retired hither. I was not ſuperior at 
© the time, but I ſhall never forget the 
« awful ceremony of her taking the veil. 
When firſt ſhe entered the church, ſhe 
* was dreſſed with the utmoſt ſplendour 
by the perſon who attended her and ſup- 
ported her feeble ſteps. Her face bore 
the traces of ſome remains of her cruel 
* malady, which gave a fire to her eyes, 
that made the languor of the reſt of her 
features and her whole frame more ob- 
* ſervable and ſtriking. When her hair 
* was cut off, preparatory to her taking 
* the veil, ſhe diſplayed an eager fervency 
of devotion, which was incredibly affect- 
9 ing; ; ſo much ſo, that Madame de VER- 
© VILLON, 
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' © YILLON, who ſupported her, fainted 


away, and was carried from the church. 
Thus, my child,” continued the vene- 

rable abbeſs, I have, to the beſt of my 

< power, explained the meaning of that 


© fettled gloom that marks the features of 


< our dear OLIVIA.' 
Mademoiſelle de FAYOELES thanked 
the good lady for her relation, and retired. 


=__————————— 
CHAP. II. 


The bloſſom opening to the day, 
The dews of heaven refin'd, 
Could naught of purity diſplay, 


To emulate her mind. 
| GOLDSMITH" 
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Soo after the little LUsIGNAN came 
to the convent, the partiality with which 
OLivia beheld her became apparent in 


the pains ſhe took to form her mind and 
accompliſh 
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accompliſh her manners. She would ſome- 
times gaze on her for a few minutes with 
wild eagerneſs, and then, claſping her to 
her boſom, burſt into tears. At firſt thoſe 
ſtarts of empaſſioned fondneſs uſed to ter- 
rify the child, and ſhe would ſob and cry; 
and for that reaſon OL1via became more 
guarded in her manner, and inſenſibly her 
conduct ceaſed to exhibit that flightineſs 
that made the return of her malady ſeem 

probable. | 
She had the ſatisfaction of beholding 
her young charge, at ſeventeen, “ all that 
« the heart feels, or the eye looks for in 
« woman.” She was of the tall middle 
fize, and the perfect grace and ſymmetry 
of her form could only be equalled by the 
beauty of her face. Her eyes were blue, 
large, and ſparkling, except when the ſen- 
ſibility with which her mind was almoſt 
painfully endued, cauſed them to beam 
with inexpreſſible ſoftneſs: her eye-laſhes 
5 and 
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and her brows were dark, her mouth and 
teeth pretty, and her complexion was ſo 
tranſparent, that the ſlighteſt emotion aug- 
mented her colour, which was ever vary- 
ing with the emotions of her pure and 
delicate mind, A face like her's wanted 
not the addition of the fineſt light hair in 
the world, which, commonly bound with 
a ribbon, hung in a thouſand ſhining rings 
on her poliſhed forehead, and partly 
ſhaded her cheeks and boſom. - At one 
moment her figure preſented all the ſpor- 
tive graces painters give to the nymphs 
of Diana; and the next, the ſenſibility 
of her ſoul glittered in her tearful eyes. 
Such was the exterior of the youthful 
EL1NoR, and her mind was not unwor- 
thy of ſo fair a manſion, 77 

OLtvia, when contemplating the coun- 
tenance of her lovely and intereſting charge, 
would ſometimes exclaim, Ohl why cin- 
not beauty and innocence be ſecure from 
the 
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tc the blights of adverſe fortune, but in ſe- 
“ clufion from that world it was formed to 
„ ornament?” One day, expreſſions like 
thoſe were followed by a flood of tears, 
which ELIN OR obſerving, took her hand, 
and enquired into the cauſe of her ſorrow 
with a ſort of anxious tenderneſs, evidently 
reſulting from ſympathy, not curioſity. 

* It is cauſed,” ſaid OLIVIA, © by the 
e remembrance of one inexpreſſibly dear 
to me, who long ſince ſought refuge 
te from unmexited calamity in the grave. 
80 ſtrongly did he reſemble you, that 
* when I look in your face, I think I be- 
6 hold that of a beloved and long-loſt 
* brother. Look at this picture, and 
« the likeneſs muſt, I think, ſtrike even 
“ yourſelf,” 

ELinox took the miniature ſhe of- 
fered her, It repreſented a young officer, 
in whoſe fine features, fire and ſoftneſs 
were ſo blended, that it was difficult to 
tell which was prevalent. 


of a lady in the early bloom of youth; 


201 


Zet in the back of this picture was one 


but there was a melancholy caſt in her 
mild hazle eyes, and indeed in the whole 
contour of her very beautiful face, that 
unſpeakably intereſted ELIN OR: tears 
ſtole down her cheeks, and fell on the 
chryſtal. OLIvIA took the picture from 
her, and kiſſing away the drops, Such,” 
ſhe reſumed, deeply ſighing, was CLARA! 
& the companion and friend of my early 
« years; now cold in death!“ 

At ELinor*s defire fhe now related 
the particulars of her ſtrange and diſtreſs- 
ful ſtory: and when ſhe ſpoke of the de- 
famation of the wretched CLARA, ſhe 
added, with 'enthuſiaſm,—* No, CLara! 
“no, thou dear murdered ſaint! ſtigma- 
e tized as has been thy virgin innocence, 
never can my ſoul believe thee guilty. 
And thou, ALBERT, my brother!“ 
Sighs choaked her utterance, and wa- 


ving 


ma} 


ving her hand to ELIN OR to leave her, 
ſhe ſought in prayer a reſtoration of that 
tranquillity the recollection of her = 
had diſturbed. 

The time now arrived when ELinoR 
was to bid an everlaſting adieu to_the 
peaceful retreat, where her youth had 
been ſheltered and her virtues cultivated 
by friendly ſolicitude. Lus16NAN came 
unexpectedly to fetch her from the con- 
vent. She had not ſeen him ſince, five 
years before, he had called to ſettle ſome 
arrears of her penſion; and ſhe was now 
flying to his arms in tranſport, when he 
checked her affectionate warmth, by a 
ſurly * piſh!” and coldly ſaluted her 
check. Wounded to the heart by this 
diſappointment of her tenderneſs, ſhe could 
with difficulty reſtrain her tears; till ha- 
ving commanded her to be ready to ſet 
out on the morrow for Loncilles, he de- 

parted. | Ke 

ELINon 
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_ © yourſelf, but wrong: it becomes a weak- 
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ElLNon then haſtened to OLIVIA, and 
in a voice rendered almoſt inarticulate 
with weeping, The exclaimed, Oh! my 
ec dear, my only friend! they are going to 
& tear me from you! I ſhall never ſee you 
cc more! Never muſt your poor ELinoR 
« hope again to receive from your lips 
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ce leſſons of virtue, and 


And are thoſe of fortitude, enquired i 
OL1via, (who, though charmed with her 
artleſs ſenſibility, was aware of the folly 
of indulging it) and are thoſe of forti- 
© tude, that I have given you, ſo ſoon 
forgotten? Moderate thoſe tranſports, 
my dear ELIN OR, nor give way to an 
© exceſs of ſenſibility, which, if let go 
© too far, becomes not only afflitive to 


neſs, which ceaſes to be pleaſing, and 
* diſqualifies its poſſeſſor from bearing the 
* unavoidable troubles of life. Sorry as I 
© am to part with you, yet it rejoices me 
. to 
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e to behold the time arrive when my ſweet 


« EL1nok is to abandon a manner of 
« life, in which the active virtues implanted 
by heaven in your mind will have no 
« ſcope for exertion. A life of ſecluſion 
« is, I own, ſafe, but not honourable; 
© ſince if there be no enemy to oppoſe, 


© there can be no victory. Let not ap- 


« prehenſion magnify misfortunes; to ſuffer 
© which you are not perhaps deſtined. 
* Your proſpects are at preſent happy. 
© You are going to parents who have a 
© right to your duteous affection; and 
© therefore you mult leave thoſe who have 
© hitherto been your only companions: but 
© you will ſoon find your parents become 
« dearer to your heart . 

„Than thoſe,” interrupted the ami- 
able and gratcful E.inog—* than thoſe 
* who have from infancy cheriſhed me! 
e No: never can even a mother conteſt 
my heart with you. And in the cold 

e indifference 


* 

© indifference of my father I ſhall only 
more feelingly regret the benevolent 
* kindneſs of the good ſiſterhood and the 
5 pious abbeſs.“ | 

© You are too vehement, my dear EI. I- 
* NOR, and wrong your father by doubt- 
ing his affection for you. New to man- 
kind, you expected from him a return of 
< that tenderneſs which glowed in your 
© own boſom; but there are very few men 
© capable of taſting that lively ſenſibility 
with which your character abounds; and 
© moſt of them would bluſh to acknow- 
© ledge a weakneſs ſo amiable. 

Prepare then, with cheerfulneſs, to 
* depart; for, believe me, ELINOR, 
though the ſeparation from our friends 
< is grievous, it is one of the leaſt of thoſe 
©* evils we are born to feel. 
. © Suppreſs thoſe emotions, ſhe con- 
tinued, ſeeing ELiNnor almoſt convulſed 
with Worms: ; © ſuppreſs, ere it be too 

© Jate, 
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late, this dangerous ſenſibility which is 
© the bane of repoſe; and let not your 
father have any idea that you feel re- 
5 Jutance in obeying him, when he would 
© have you reſide with him, and attend the 
© declining years of both your parents. For 
c myſelf I only deſire to be remembered by 
© you; and ſhould you ever want a friend, 
© I will joyfully prove myſelf one.“ | 

OL1v14, ſpite of the philoſophy ſhe was 
endeavouring to inculcate, wept with her 
young friend; while with maternal fond- 
neſs ſhe gave her many cautions, in regard 
to the regulation of thoſe feelings ſhe had 
herſelf unconſciouſly contributed to add 
keenneſs to. 4 

On the following morning, and with the 
molt heartfelt regret, ELIN ox, accom- 
panied by LpsioNx Ax, began her journey. 
For the firſt few hours her mind was too 
full of the parting with thoſe ſhe had left, 
to be able to converſe; but at laſt, trying 

VOL. I. C to 
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to ſhake off her ſorrow, ſhe turned to ad- 
dreſs her father. Her eye met his; it was 


fixed on her with a kind of ſullen earneſt- 


neſs, which was ſomething more than re- 
pulſive: ſhe trembled, and ſhrunk uncon- 
ſciouſly, and could not command herſelf 
ſufficiently to ſpeak. 

For the remainder of their journey they 
had little converſation; ELinok ſometimes 
ventured a remark on the country through 
which they travelled; and LUsIGNAN 
uſually aſſented, in a manner chat was by 
no means calculated to inſpire cheerful- 
neſs or familiarity in the mind of his timid 
child. On the evening of the ſecond day, 
when they began to deſcend the winding 
road into the valley of Loncilles, ELIN oR 


could not refrain burſting into expreſſions 
of rapture. 


The ſun was juſt ſetting, and his rays 

beamed obliquely on the wood-crowned 
hill before them, partially gilding the ruins 
of 
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of a circular tower that ſtood on its brow; 
while in the bottom of the valley the even- 
ing miſts had begun to riſe from the ri- 
ver, that, from the ſurrounding tranquil- 
lity, murmured yet more hollow than uſual. 
The diſtant barking of the ſhepherd's curs, 
the tinkling ſheep-bell, and the plaintive 
pipe of the peaſant who watched them, 
were the only ſounds that broke in on the 
drear filence, till ELiNok exclaimed with 
enthuſiaſm, what an enchanting ſcene!?? 
© Tis the boundary of your future proſ- 

© pets,” ſaid her father. | 
There was nothing in the words that 
ſhould infli& pain; but ELIN OR felt them 
ſtrike on her heart unlike any ſounds ſhe 
had ever heard. Knowing but little of Lu- 
SIGNAN, and not prepared to encounter, or 
allow for, the habitual gloom of his tem- 
per; that, ſoured by misfortune, and cloud- 
cd by reflection on an ill-ſpent life, had con- 
tracted a habit of looking only on the dark 
C 2 ſide 
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ſide of every object, and extracting cauſes 
of diſguſt and pain from every thing; 
EL1NoR affixed to thoſe few words a mean- 
ing which ſhe durſt not truſt herſelf to 
analize; and a half- formed ſigh was about 
to draw a queſtion from Lus16NAn, when 
the carriage ſtopped at the gate of the 
chateau. Madame was already in the hall, 
and when claſped to her boſom, ELIN OR 
felt the firſt ſenſations of unmixed delight 
| the had experienced fince ſhe left the 
, convent." . 

In a few days ſhe became reconciled: to 
her new habitation: ſhe obſerved with 
pleaſure, that, from the time of her arrival, 
Madame had begun to ſhake off much of 
that melancholy air and manner that ſhe 
at firſt wore, and which proved her heart 
ill at eaſe. She doated on her dauohter; 
and even Lus16NAN, won by the ſweet 
and innocent gaiety of ELinor, would 
ſometimes lay aſide the ſtern gravity of his 
n behaviour, 
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behaviour, and converſe with eaſe and 
intelligence. 

A ſoul like that of our "EF E11NoR 
could not be unmoved at beholding the 
agreeable change ſhe had herſelf effected; 
and ſhe gave unreſtrained indulgence to the 
playfulneſs of her diſpoſition; and only, 
when alone, gave way to the thoughts that 
led her mind to OL1Vvia, and filled it with 
that tender regret that is far from diſ- 
pleaſing to a perſon of ſenſibility. To 
her beloved friend ſhe was indebted, not 
only for a competent knowledge of the 
Engliſh and Italian languages, but for the 
works of their beſt writers, which, with 
her harp, her lute, and her drawings, fully 


employed her leiſure hours. 
EI . 8 
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CHAP. III. 


Oh! have you ſeen, bath ' d in the morning dew, 
The budding roſe its infant blooms diſplay, 
When firſt its virgin tints unfold to view ? 


— —— 


Tuus tranquilly time glided away, with- 
out the intruſion of a ſingle viſitor, till 
EL1noR had been above a month at Lon- 
cilles. She had as yet only ſeen the abbey 
of St. AusTIN's from the terrace of the 
chateau; and now, invited by the ſerene 
beauty of an evening in June, ſhe bent 
her iteps towards it. She was alone, and 
often ſtopped to admire the ſcenery around 
her, or loitered among the trees, liſtening 
to the plaintive moaning of the wood- 
pigeon, and the laſt ſong of the ſmaller 
birds. | | | 
When ſhe reached the abbey the ſun 
was faſt ſinking behind the -mountains, 


and faintly illumined the weſtern gate of 
| the 


1 

the ruin; and diſplayed the rich ſtone fret- 
work in the window above, now devoid 
of glaſs, and half obſcured by the ivy that 
mantled the ediſice. ELI Nox pauſed to 
contemplate thoſe mouldering relicks of 
ancient magnificence, and then entered 
the chapel; its glooms were too much for 
her fancy, impreſſed with images of awe, 
and perhaps ſuperſtition, and ſhe turned 
to the roofleſs cloiſters. Their deſolated 
ſituation had, perhaps, with a ſingle glance, 
ſatisfied her curioſity, had not the rich 
proſpe&t that opened beyond them in- 
duced her to proceed. Her progreſs was 
often impeded by fragments of the fallen 
building, now overgrown with weeds and 
long graſs that ruſtled ſoftly in.the wind; 

As lightly and quickly ſhe walked along 
the cloiſters, the low echo of her foot- 
ſteps made her often ſteal a fearful glance 
behind, to ſee if any one followed her: 
all was filent but the light breeze that 
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ſhook the branches of aſh trees, (cocval 
with the building) that ſurrounded the 
pile; and in which the rooks and daws, 
with hoarſe ſcreams, were now retiring to 
their neſts. ELIN OR having reached the 
termination of the aiſle, fat on a 


part of a broken pillar to 
As ſlowly the ſhades of evening cloſed, 
ſhe felt a ſoothing penſiveneſs ſteal on her 
mind, which was rather increaſcq than 
diminiſhed, when the moon, then near the 
full, aroſe above the hill, and caſt a ſtream 
of mild ſplendour over the objects in the 
vale, ſaving from the obſcurity of the duſk 
ſome features of a Iandſcape lovely in the 
extreme. ELIN OR raiſed her eyes to 
that beauritul planet, and at the moment 
thought of Ortvia, and the peaceful 
abode where, with that inc ſtimable friend, 
ſhe had oſten ſat hours watching the 
courſe of the moon, while OLrvia, in 
whoſe finiſhed education aſtronomy had 
not 
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not been omitted, deſcribed to her the mo- 
tions of the planets. 
« Perhaps,” ſaid ſhe to hell, * my 


© 14miable monitreſs is at this moment 


© fitting at her narrow caſement enjoy- 
ing the delightful calm of evening; 
© and, it may be, thinking of her abſent 
EIL.INOR.“ 

The idea was pleaſing, and ſhe indulged 
it for ſome time, but it ſoon gave place to 
a ſenſation proving the truth of a remark 
ſhe had heard OLIVIA make; that of a 
fine moonlight night the ſoul ſeems to 
« find itſelf more immediately in the pre- 
* ence of the Creator, and more abſtracted 
from ſituation than at any other time.” 
She was animated to devotion, and began 
to ſing a hymn ſhe had learned in the con- 
| vent, The notes were prolonged, and 
y returned again from the echoing ruins of 
5 the cloiſters: ELIN OR even fancied for a 
moment ſhe heard another voice; but con- 
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vinced it was illuſion, ſhe began again, 
and ſung with {till more pathos than be- 
fore. Her mind was fixed on Him who 
made and ruleth all things; ſhe chaunted 
his praiſes, and was unmindful of the lapſe 
of time, till ſtarting from a reverie, ſhe 
obſerved that the moon was risen high in 
the blue expanſe. | 
_ Surpriſed at the lateneſs of the hour, 
ſhe roſe to haſten home, but was extremely 
terrified ro behold the ſhadow of a man 
ſtanding in one of the receſſes of the aiſle. 
She darted forwards, but the ſound of 
footſteps in purſuit yet more alarmed her; 
her ſtrength failed her, and ſhe ſunk almoſt 
breathleſs into the arms of her purſuer, 
Terrified beyond expreſſion, fhe again at- 
tempted flight, when the ſtranger, in a 
voice of anxicty, exclaimed, © For heaven's 
* ſake let me ſupport you! you are in no 
* danger, Madam, but from this exceſs of 


„ terror which I am wretched to have 
* cauſed you,” The 


_ 
* . 


1 

The accents of the Chevalier, and his 
figure, which, though but imperfectly 
ſeen, was prepoſſeſſing, in ſome meaſure 
calmed the apprehenſions of ELIN OR, 
who, as he continued to ſupport Her, tried 
to thank him. 

6 Oh!” cried he, © I merit nothing but 
“ reproaches for having ſo cruelly alarmed 
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* you; but your voice ſo faſcinated my 
« ſenſes, that I heeded not the impru- 
* dence J was guilty of, or the terror my 
appearance might occaſion you. For- 
e give my folly, and permit me to aſſiſt 
you to leave thoſe dreary ruins; the air 
« is too damp not to be injurious to a 
frame ſo delicate, and your friends muſt 
e bein pain for you.” 

My home is very near,” ſaid ELIN OR, 
encouraged by the ſolicitude he expreſſed, 
an the caſy elegance of llis manner. 

Permit me to aſſiſt you to reach it,” 
ſaid he. 

I am 
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'©T am obliged to your kindneſs, Sir, 
© but there is no reaſon to trouble you. 
I am now in perfect ſafety, and in a few 
minutes I ſhall be at home.” 

“Suffer me for thoſe few moments 
ce to attend you,” ſaid the Chevalier. 
ELINoR, coldly withdrawing her hand 
from his arm, on which ſhe had hitherto 
leant, now tried to bid him good night, 
but could only bow and totter a few ſteps. 
The Chevalier pauſed an inſtant, and then 
llew after her. 

* Good God!“ he cried, © you cannot 
* walk! you are not ſufficiently recovered 
to return alone! At leaſt, Madam,” he 
added, heſitating, you muſt permit me 
to attend you till you come in fight of 
& your habitation. That honour you 
“ muſt not deny me.“ | 

He ſpoke with an accent and look of 
wounded pride; and ELinor now filently 
accepted the ſupport his arm afforded her, 


and 
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and ſet ſlowly forwards, reſolving never 
again to trult the faſcination of muſic in ſo 
ſolitary a place. They had arrived within 
a little diſtance of the chateau, when the 
Chevalier releaſed the hand he held, and 
bowed, ſaying, as he turned away, good 
e angels guard you, Madam!“ 

ELiNOR was about to thank him for 
his protection, but he was gone; and re- 
penting that ſhe had not invited him to 
enter the houſe, walked on. When ſhe 
had almoſt reached the door, ſhe looked 
behind her, and the moonlight enabled 
her to diſtinguiſh the Chevalier ſtanding 
on the ſpot where they had parted. She 
hurried up the ſteps, and again turning, 
ſhe perceived he was gone, having evi- 
dently only waited to fee her in ſafety. 
When ſhe entered the hall, a ſervant told 
her her mother had been enquiring for 
her, and without heſitation ſhe went on to 
a room where both her parents ſat with a 
ſtranger. A figure 

\ > 
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A figure more lovely than ELinor's 
could not be conceived; ſhe was ſimply 
dreſſed in white, and had on a ſtraw bon- 
net, ſuch as is worn by the peaſant girls 
of Savoy: her hair was blown over her 
cheeks, to which ſurpriſe lent a freſher 
glow than ordinary. Her mother, gently? 
chiding her for ſtaying out ſo late, placed 
her beſide her, and ELIN OR had now lei- 
ſure to examine the ſtranger, 

He ſeemed rather above fifty, and ex- 
tremely grave: his face, though uncom- 
monly handſome, was one of thoſe, that 
having ſeen once, the eye never recurs to 
with pleaſure: the predominant expreſſion 
of his countenance was keenneſs, and his 
fierce black eyes were often turned on 
ELINOR with a diſtrefling ſcrutiny of ex- 
amination. LusioNAN commanded her 
to {ing and play; and, conſcious of excel- 
lence, ſhe took her harp and drew forth 
ſounds of inconceivable ſweetneſs and 


* gaiety. 
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| Zaiety. The Count (for by that title 
Lus16NAN addreſſed his viſitor) was in 
raptures, but his praiſes gave ELIN OR leſs 
pleaſure than the delighted looks of her 
mother. 
The ſtranger declined ſupping, and 
riſing to be gone, Lus GNAN followed 
him out of the room. Inſtead, however, 
of leaving the houſe, they both went into 
the ſtudy of the latter, and remained ſome 
time. ELIN OR noticed this to her mo- 
ther, but thought no more of it till they 
heard the ſtudy door open, and the Count 
ſeemed departing; they then heard Lu- 
$16NAN'sS voice, ſaying, Depend on it, 
* my Lord, you ſhall find us obedient.” 

Good night,” ſaid the Count, and 
* remember that to-morrow by 

“ Certainly, my Lord. Good night.” 

They could diſtinguiſh no more, and 
there was no time for comments on this, 
for LUSIGNAN entered the room. He 
kiſſed 
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kiſſed his daughter, ſaying, „ My E1t- 
cc NOR is more than uſually charming this 
Fevenms.” 

A common-place ſpeech preſented itſelf, 
but EL1xor met her father's eye fixed on 
her, as it had often - been during their 
Journey to Loncilles, and was unable to 
ſpeak, while LusiGN AN reſumed. 

« Your appearance and manner, in this 
& your firſt introduction to your future 
& huſband, has confirmed my hopes, and 
; e anſwered all my wiſhes. The Count is 
ce enchanted with you.“ 

»The Count! repeated ELixoR, to 
whoſe innocent ideas a new field now pre- 
ſented itſelt. Lustig NAN, without ſeem- 
ing to obſerve the interruption, went on. 

5 Yes, my child! The Count de SAN- 
© TERRE loves you.” 


Whether it was, that a lover had never 
once entered into the thoughts of EIIN OR; 
that ſhe imagined her father was 1allying 

| her; 


N 
her; or that to her it ſcemed moſt prepoſ- 
terous, that a man above fifty ſhould think 
of marrying a girl under eighteen; but a 
ſmile played about her charming mouth. 

«I ſee,” continued Lus16NAN, that 
„you receive this intelligence as ; you 
e ought.” ELixor ſmiled again, for ſhe 
was pleaſed to be commended, though ſhe 
was unconſcious of deſerving it; for at 
that moment ſhe felt inclined to be very 
flippant to her father, who added, The 
“Count is a match to which the faireſt 
ce and richeſt ladies have in vain aſpired. 
& Nay, EL1NOR, away with that ſaucy 
ce air of incredulity, and think ſeriouſly of 
the honour that awaits you, in being 
“ Counteſs de Sa N TERRE.“ 

No ſmiling grace now beamed on the 
beautiful face of ELIN OR, but ſhe eagerly 
ſaid, © Surely my father will not deſtine 
* his child to a fate ſo ſhocking!” 

* Ceaſe 
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8 Ceaſe this frowardneſs, girl,“ ſaid 


LusI6NAN contemptuouſly, and riſing, 


The Count, in the character of a huſ- 
& band, will, in lefs than a week, teach 


you its folly.” 


He immediately left the room; and 


though ELixor took not his words in 
their right ſenſe, ſhe would have given 
worlds if ſhe had poſſeſſed them, for an 


opportunity to throw herſelf on the neck 
of her mother, and intreat her interceſſion 
that ſhe might not be forced to a marriage 
with the Count; but the ſervant coming 
in with ſupper prevented her, and, unable 
to remain in ſociety, ſhe haſtened to her 
chamber to indulge her tears. 

The time of calamity, whether real or 
imaginary, is that in which we recur moſt 
fondly to abſent* friends, fancying their 
affectionate zeal might avert or blunt the 
arrow of affliction, So ELinor, more 
paſſionately than ever, lamentcd being ſe- 

parated 


1 

parated from Ol 1vIA. In the midſt of 
theſe thoughts the image of the young 
Chevalier would ſometimes intrude itſelf, 
but the other ideas that occupied her mind 
ſoon drove him from thence. 

On the morrow ſhe roſe early, and quit- - 
ted the houſe. The garden, hitherto the 
ſcene of her morning's amuſement, had 
now loſt its power of pleaſing; and with- 
out knowing whither ſhe went, ſhe di- 
reed her ſteps to the ruins of the monaſ- 
tery. Almoſt the firſt object ſhe ſaw there 
was the young Chevalier, who had on the 
preceding evening fo much alarmed her. 
He ſeemed buſy in making a drawing of the 
ruin; two ſpaniels and a pointer lay at his 
feet, and his gun reſted againſt a projection 
of the wall. As he turned and perceived 
ELINOR, ſhe obſerved, that, however ſhe 
had been prepoſſeſſed by his appearance 
(and his figure loſt nothing by being com- 
pleatly feen) and manner, his animated 
countenance 
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countenance was not inferior to the reſt, 


. and gave her a favourable idea of the 


mind that lent it thoſe traits of diſcern- 
ment and ſenſibility. He haſtily put his 
ſketch in his pocket, approached ELinoR, 
and, bowing with eaſy politeneſs, ſaid, 

«© I am happy, Madam, thus to meet 
vou, ſince [ think I perceive that you 
% have not been a material ſufferer by 
„ your late walk and fright yeſterday 

4 evening.” | 

I thank you, Sir, faid FLINOR, bluſh- 
ing, for the intereſt you ſeem to take in 
my health; which I ſhall not again en- 
danger by a repetition of my impru- 
* dence, or ſubje& you to inconvenience 
© by attentions.” 

& That,” interrupted the Chevalier, 
<* that, had I not to reproach myſelf for 
te terrifying you, would have given me the 
« kigheſt — to render acceptable.” 

* believe, 


[45 ] 


< ] believe,“ ſaid ELino, glancing hes 
eye at the pencil which he {till held in his 
hand, I have interrupted your amuſe- 
© ment.” 

&« Ah!” cried the Chevalier, with ani- 
mation, ©** what amuſement would 1 not 
<« relinquiſh for the 2 5 of looking 
on you!” 

He ſeemed, however, to have ſpoken 
involuntarily; for bluſhing almoſt as deeply 
as ELIN OR, he heſitated a little, and then 
added, © I was attempting a ſcetch of this 
e imperfe& edifice, which, till laſt night, 
cc never ſtruck me as being ſo beautiful a 
6e ſubje&t. But I little expected ſo charm- 
ing an interruption at ſo early an hour.“ 

J uſually,” faid ELixnor innocently, 
© riſe much before this time; but I know 
* not how I happened to ſtray hither this 
morning, ſince the hours of early day 
* I generally devote to reading or garden- 
ing; except that ” 


She 
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She ſtopped; conſcious ſhe was going 
too far in declaring her unhappineſs -to a 
ſtranger; but a ſigh, that ſhe could not 
repreſs, ſwelled her boſom, and a tear 
glittered in her eye. 


The Chevalier had already diſcovered 


that ſhe was handſome and intereſting; 
but her beauty derived a ſentiment from 
her ſorrow, that ſmiles could not give it. 
He gazed on her for a minute in ſilence, 
and then introduced a converſation on the 
merits of different authors, which ELINOR 
(a ſtranger to thoſe forms that might have 
condemned her) thought too pleaſing not 
to give into. Her underſtanding and taſte 
were as highly cultivated as books would 


admit. The Chevalier had another ad- . 


vantage; he had ſeen as well as read; and 
during a two years reſidence in different 
parts of Italy and England, his mind and 
manners had received the higheſt poliſh 
that education or travel could beſtow. 


; a The 


E 

The Chevalier led his fair companion 
to ſpeak of the poets of thoſe countries, 
and give her opinion of them. Her taſte 
was ſimple, but juſt: her judgment clear, 
and her remarks delivered with modeſty 
and elegance. And when he, with the 
enthuſiaſm of a lover of poetry, repeated 
thoſe paſſages of PET RARCH which parti- 
cularly pleaſed him, ELIN OR found new 
beauties in that charming writer which 
ſhe had not before obſerved. 

Mutually delighted with each other, - 
they forgot the waſte of time, till a large 
Engliſh ſpaniel, who had been fleeping in 
the warm ſunſhine, got up; and by bark- 
ing and jumping round his maſter, re- 
minded them that it was growing late, 
They therefore moved on, {till converſing, 
till they came to the ſpot where they 
had before ſeparated. This ſeemed the 
boundary preſcribed by the Chevalier 
himſelf; for bidding ELINOR good morn- 
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ing, he called to his dogs, and leaping the 
Fence on one fide, penetrated into the 


woods, and diſappeared. 
From the time the remembrance of the 
Count, and her own ſituation in reſpect to 
him, forced a ſigh from the ſoft boſom of 
EL1NoR, a thought of him had not once 
obtruded itſelf on her mind. Perhaps it 
was, therefore, that ſhe now felt with more 
keenneſs the cruel import of her father's 
laſt words to her on the preceding night. 
Ah, dear OLivia!” ſhe now for the 
hundredth time exclaimed, * why are we 


divided when I moſt want your counſel! 


Alas, my father! too cruelly ſolicitous 
© for my aggrandizement! can you think 
© that the rank or riches of the Count 
© SANTERRE can recompenſe your daugh- 
© ter for the miſeries of a union ſo dil- 

© proportionate?” | 
EL1NoR, with all the ſanguine feeling 
of youth, now pronounced it impoſſible 
that 
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that happineſs ſhould ever more enter her 
breaſt. Perhaps ſhe ſpoke truly; but of 
the moſt formidable enemy of her repoſe, 
deſtined to imbitter a large portion of her 
future life, the innocent daughter of Lu- 
$IGNAN as yet knew nothing. 


CHAP. IV. 


Ar the hour of breakfaſt Madame came 
herſelf ro ſummon ELIN OR from her cham- 
ber; whither, on entering the houſe, ſhe 
had retired. Her ſwollen eyes (for ſhe 
i bad been in tears) did not eſcape the no- 
Ele of her mother, who only by a ſigh, 
at and a pitying look, ſhewed ſhe obſerved 
h. chem. During breakfaſt Lusio AN was 
. gloomy, his wife dejected, and ELIxon 
ſorrowful. Once indeed, that the former 
ſeemed unmindful of his coffee which ſhe 
* had poured out for him, ELIN OR forced 
8 VOL, 1. » herſelf 
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herſelf to enquire if it pleaſed him. He 
ſtarted, and with unuſual ſoftneſs of voice 
replied, < Yes, Erinos, I am pleaſed 
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« with every thing you do! 
This unexpected kindneſs melted her; 


and ſhe half repented the reſolution ſhe 


had formed never to marry the Count, 
when Lus16NAN putting his arm round 
her, imprinted a kiſs on her cheek, ſaying, 
“Sweet girl! worthy of the felicity pre- 
« paring for you! In five days more you 
& will be Counteſs SAN TERRE.“ 

He haſtily roſe and went out of the 
room, while ELinos, turning to her mo- 
ther, ſaid paſſionately, Never! no, ne- 
© yer, ſhall that title be mine! Oh, Ma- 
© dam! can you ſee your child iacribced to 


c the Count?“ 


<« What mean you, my love?” enquired 
Madame, embracing her, and by her tears 
ſhewing the queſtion was needleſs; then 
* “ Spare me, ELIN ox, the ſight of 
« diſtreſs 


f 
s 
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&« diſtreſs I cannot alleviate. Neceſſity 
“ compels me to oppoſe your inclinations,” 

The artleſs ELIN OR caught at the words 
of her mother. 

* What neceſſity? or why muſt your 
© child involve herſelf in hopeleſs wretch- 
© edneſs to eſcape from poverty? 

« The neceſſity, ELinos, is for your 
ee obedience to your father. Never in 
any one inſtance have I ventured to op- 
e poſe him, or have I poſſeſſed the ſmalleſt 
influence on his conduct; judge then if 
I] can begin now to indulge the caprice 
of a child!“ 

J am not capricious, Madam,“ ſaid 
ELIN OR, put 1 cannot, indeed I cannot 
* love the Count.“ 

„ Not love him, my dear! ah! you 
« know not that marriages of love are 
« often productive of miſery: his torch 
may cheer and warm for a time, but too 
D 2 & ſoon 
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« ſoon it is extin guiſhed, and leaves the 
« heart a prey to ſorrow and repentance.” 

Though her daughter knew not from 
what bitter experience the unhappy Ma- 
RIA ſpoke, her tears and tenderneſs af- 
feed her. 

Tell me,” cried ſhe, with earneſtneſs, 
Do you, can you, wiſh me to marry the 
© Count?” 

J can, ELinor! I do. Alas! I am not 
«* my own miſtreſs. Will not my ſweet 
« ELIN OR give me one cauſe for happi- 
«nal: * 

© Oh, my mother! ſaid the amiable 
girl, would that I could take from you 
every cauſe of ſorrow; but you ſhall 
find me no longer diſobedient! Let the 
© Count take my hand! And do you, 
© Mamma, teach me to merit his affection. 

This generoſity gave Madame a pang, 
ſuch as ſhe had never before experienced; 
ſhe claſped her charming child to her 

Fs | boſom, 
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boſom, and while ſhe pitied the ſacrifice 
ſhe had juſt made to duty, ſhe thanked 
her for it in the names of SATERRE and 
Lus1GNAN, and retired to conceal her ' 
emotion. 74 wh 
Poor ELIN OR, when left alone, and rhe 
enthuſiaſm that ſupported her was paſt, 
gave way to tears. Peace and joy had 
flown from her heart, and left it diſtracted 
with every painful ſenſation. She till 
found the ſame repugnance to a marriage 
with a man ſhe could not love, at the ſame 
time that ſhe was bound by the ties of 
duty and honour to give him her hand. 
In the ſilence of her own apartment, 
and in a heart fraught with native recti- 
tude, ſhe ſought conſolation; but the 
image of the young Chevalier, the inſmu- 
ating ſoftneſs of his manner, and the ele- 
gance of his taſte, were remembrances 
little calculated to reconcile ker to a lot 
now evidently unavoidable. Evening 
D 3 found 
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found her ſorrow as deep, but lefs paſſion- 


ate than before; and evening brought the 


Count to Loncilles, accompanied by a 


gentleman. When ſummoned from her 
chamber, ELIN oR trembled ſo exceſſively, 


that it was with difficulty ſhe reached the 
parlour door: the Count roſe when ſhe 
entered it, and taking her hand, preſented 
his friend, in whom the bluſhing EI. IxOR 
recognized the young Chevalier with 
which ſhe had been ſo much pleaſed. The 


deep ſcarlet that dyed her cheeks, her pa- 


rents attributed to the awkwardneſs of a 


firſt viſit from an accepted lover. Neither 


was the Chevalier totally unmoved; he 
coloured highly, and when he would have 
paid her his compliments, he heſitated, 
faltered, and was ſilent. ELI NOR fate in 
mute agitation, revolving in her mind the 
reaſon why the Chevalier came with the 
Count, till called on by the latter to ſing 
and play. Her bluſhes were augment- 


ed 
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ed as ſhe took the harp; the Chevalier 
(HENRY) flew to preſent it 10 her, and 
ſhe lightly paſſed her fingers over the 
ſtrings. Some of the notes were, ſhe fan- 
cied, out of tune, and ſhe was going to 
pronounce it impoſſible to uſe the inſtru- 
ment, when a look from her father made 
her inſtantly begin. She played one of the 
moſt pathetic compoſitions of the cele- 
brated „ and her eyes inſenſibly 
filled with tears, for the words were cal- 
culated to affect her ſpirits; and when in 
one of his plaintive cloſes, ſhe let the ac- 


companiment die gradually away, and only 


her melting voice continued the ſtrain, 
her auditors were enchanted. The Count 
rapturouſly extolled her execution and 
taſte: the Chevalier (HENRY) ſaid no- 
thing, but his looks were ſufficiently ex- 
preſſive of the delight muſic afforded him. 
“ You are certainly a muſician, Che- 

„e yalier!”_ ſaid Madame. The Count 
D 4 looked 


\ 


as «+ 
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looked uneaſy; for the firſt time recolle&- 
ing that his young friend poſſeſſed tov 
many advantages over him not to be a 
dangerous rival. But to the aſſertion of 


il Madame, HEN RV replied, © Pardon me: 
1 © ] have no pretenſions to the title. 

7 There was ſomething equivocal in this, 
| | | but nobody obſerved it, except ELinos, 


who was ſilent: and now, to avoid the 
unpleaſantneſs of having nothing to do, 
ſhe played ſome of thoſe ſimple airs that 
the evening wanderer, among the Pyren- 
vers, often hears borne on the breeze 
From: the cottages in the vale below. The 
firſt ſhe played was very livelyz but the 
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i ſecond was ſo full of plaintive ſweetneſs, 

7 that HREN RV, in ecſtacy, forgat almoſt the 

1 fair muſician: ſhe ſighed deeply. 

0 i “ What affects you?” ſaid HENRV 

. ſoftly. . In playing thoſe tender airs, does 
. 


« fancy lead you back to a land which 
e cuſtom and ſentiment endear to you? 


© No!? 
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© No! ſhe replied, again ſighing, Paris 
vas the place of my birth; but that laſt 
c air reminds me of a friend, now far 
« diſtant, from whom, in the happy days 
e of childhood, I learned it. 

« To indulge regret,” reſumed the 
young Chevalier, © for the abſence of 
« friends, inflits too painful ſenſations: 
ce to look back to a country to which we 
c have bid adieu, but hope to reviſit, | is 

% unattended with them.” 

And whither,” enquired EL IxoR, with 
the ſweeteſt ſmile, © does your mind glance, 
as to your native place? ſurely ſome ſcene © 
famous in ſong or romantic fiction. 

« You gueſs well,” he replied. © 1 
« was born at the foot of one of that ſtu- 
* pendous chain of mountains that ſever 
France from Spain. And though I left 
* it when ſcarcely more than an infant, as 
* ſometime ſince wandered in their beau- 
* tiful environs, and croſſed their craggy 
D 5 « ſummits, 


„ ſummits, not a ſhrub that grew on their 
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“ ſides, or a rock that nodded on their 
5 declivities, but I hailed as a relation or 
& a friend. ES | 

« There too I firſt heard thoſe touch- 
“ ing airs that pleaſe you ſo much; and 


never ſhall I again hear them without 


e thinking on the rude, but pictureſque, 
& beauties of my native hills.“ 

© Do you not think ſo, HENRY?“ ſaid 
the Count, who had obſerved, and that 
not with the moſt pleaſing ſenſations, the 


animation with which the Chevalier ſpoke, 


and the attention with which ELinor 


heard him, and wiſhed to call him from 


the ſubject. 
Do you not think ſo, Henry?” 
J beg pardon, Sir; but I have not 


* been attending to what you were ſay- 


c ing.“ 
* I have been ſaying to my friend, Lu- 


© SIGNAN, that obligation is the ſtrongeſt 


© cement 
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© cement of friendſhip; and that without 
© the dependance man has upon man, for 
© the comforts and neceſlaries of life, it 
could not exiſt.” 

« Excuſe me,” ſaid Henry, © my 
ideas are very different. Obligations 
e muſt in a good mind excite gratitude; 
e but it ſurely requires ſomething more 
e than the mere conferring of favours to 
< inſpire that eſteem which is the only 
e ſure baſis of friendſhip. 

« I grant you, that gratitude, like pity, 
ce often transforms cold eſteem into ani- 
e mated tenderneſs. But from one I ſin- 
e cerely loved, no kindneſs could wear 
* the ſemblance of obligation; becauſe, 
* as I judge from my own feelings, the 
e beſtower reaps full as much pleaſure 
* from a generous action as the receiver 
* cat.” 

LUSIGNAN caſt a glance of incredulity 
at Henry, of whom he had hitherto 

taken 
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taken very little notice, and he could not 
now withdraw his eyes without an exami- 
nation much to his advantage. 

HRV was in his twenty-firſt year; 
his perſon tall and graceful, and his face 
+ handſome and animated: he was very much 
ſunburnt, except his forehead, which told 
that he had once been fair. His eyes 
were very dark, and not deficient in ex- 
preſſion; but it was of ſo various a kind 
as mult pleaſe every beholder. His teeth 
were remarkably fine; and in the whole of 
his face there was a ſomething that re- 
quired not the aid of beanty to charm. 
Lus16NAN regarded him, and then his 
daughter; on the back of whoſe chair he 
leaned, and ſighed: poſlibly he felt a mo- 
mentary regret, that HENRY did not poſ- 
ſeſs the rank, fortune, and other recom- 
mendations, of a de SANTERRE; who 
now, addreſſing Henzy, ſaid in return to 
his laſt words: 


« Your 


a1 Þ 


« Your notions are whimſical and ro- 
c mantic. I ſpeak only of thoſe whom 
ce ſteady prudence directs.“ 

Thank heaven,“ cried Henry with 
warmth, I am little converſant with their 
© ideas; but I believe ſuch to be incapable 
© of friendſhip. Steady prudence damps 
© that ardour and ſentiment that can alone 
© make us alive to its delicacies and re- 
« finements. The- ſenſation of regard their 
© apathy allows them to feel, may indeed 
be cemented by obligation a 

«© You ſpeak like a boy!” ſomewhat 
angrily interrupted the Count, © and 
* know not what you ſay.“ 

Pardon me, my Lord. I ſpeak from 
© a conviction of the truth of what I ad- 
* vance. From friendſhip have flowed 
* the ſweeteſt and ſublimeſt pleaſures of 
my life; yet my friend has never laid me 
* under any obligation but for his good 
opinion. I have alfo received favours 

| that 
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that I can never repay, and I hope your 


* lord{hip has not to reproach me with in- 
* gratitude?” 
A mixture of pride, pique, and a thou- 


ſand more noble feelings, reddened in the 
countenance of HEN RV as he ſpoke; and 


Madame, who had hitherto been ſilent, 
ſaid with a ſmile, © Your ſentiments, young 
“ gentleman, are ſuited to appear amiable 
e at your years; but truſt me, a time will 
* come, when, though your opinion may 
“ not exactly coincide with the Count's, 
< jt will be very different from what it is 
at preſent. Youth is the ſeaſon for 
e enthuſiaſm both in friendſhip and love; 
e but as time ſteals on we perceive the 

« fallacy of all our hopes of diſintereſted | 
« affection and everlaſting attachment. 


„When the judgment is matured, and 


< reaſon aſſumes the empire of the paſ- 
„ ſions, we find that nothing can give us 
<« the * intoxicatin g pleaſure, or deep 
““ affliction, 
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« affliction, that it did in the unſuſpicious 
ce days of youth.” 

Any favours,” reſumed the Count, 
recurring to the concluding words of 
HENRVv's ſpeech, * that I have beſtowed 
* on you, your worth plainly evinces you 
© merited, and are grateful for. 

Henxy coloured more deeply than be- 
fore, at this ungracious compliment; and 
ſhortly after the Count roſe to depart. 
He took ELINOR's hand, and raiſed it to 
his lips; as ſhe withdrew it, ſhe encounter- 
ed the penetrating eyes of HENRY, and 
bluſhed. He ſighed as he coldly wiſhed 
her good-night; and on his arrival at the 
reſidence of SANTERRE, he pleaded a 
pain in his head, and retired to his apart- 
ment—not to fleep, but in filence and 
darkneſs to recall to memory every look, 
every word, and every graceful movement, 
of the fair ELiNok DE LUSIGNAN. 
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CHAP. V. 


Nature had form'd him on her nobleſt plan; 
And to the genius join'd the feeling man. 
GARRICK., 


'To nature, and the Count deSANTERRE, 
Henky owed every thing. The firſt had 
endowed him with a handſome perſon, a 
fine underſtanding, bwilliant talents, and 
one of the beſt hearts in the world. But 
all thoſe had availed him little, had not 
the Count taken him an helpleſs infant 
from the death-bed of both his parents, 


(vaſſals on one of his eſtates) and given 


him the beſt education poſſible to beſtow. 
This perhaps was the occaſion of a report 
being circulated, and by many believed, 
that the young Henry was entitled by 
blood to the affection his father, by adop- 
tion, ſeemed to bear him, More particu- 

larly, 


— * 
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larly, as ſome years before Henry's in- 
troduction to the family, the Count was 
ſaid to have had an intrigue with a lady, 
who died young, Whether the ſtory had 
any foundation in truth we will not fay; 
but it certainly had more appearance of 
probability than tales of the ſame nature 
uſually boaſt; as the lady certainly did re- 
fide in his houſe for ſeveral months pre- 
vious to her death. 

The rapid improvements of the orphan 
HENRY amply rewarded every care his 
benefactor had taken. At ſeventeen he 
entered the army, and went immediately | 
to join his regiment. At Paris, whither - 
he went, he ſoon became an univerſal fa- 
vouritez his education and talents made 
him courted by men of letters; his fine 
perſon made him admired by the women; 
while his amiable diſpoſition, and uni- 
form good temper, rendered him eſteemed 
by his brother officers, Some of thoſe 
were 
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were diſſolute young men; to ſuch he was 
always obliging, but never familiar: and 
while they purſued a courſe of life ſo dif- 
ferent, they loved and reſpected the vir- 
tues of the youthful HEN Ru. 

Soon after he joined his regiment, he 
was preſented to his Licutenant-Colonel, 
a young nobleman of diſtinguiſhed merit. 
The Marquis de JULIAN was of one of 
the firſt families in France, and inhes; 
his title and eſtate from a maternal unclx, 
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| a grandee of Spain. He was at that time 
| about three-and-twenty, his character ex- 
'1 ceedingly eſtimable, and, with a very dig- 
l nified perſon, had all that poliſh of manners 
| | and gallantry of behaviour a military lite 
[ - never fails in France to beſtow. Henzy 
| ſoon became very intimate with him: there 
| was a congeniality in their minds that 
leads to confidence and friendſhip. 3 
th To the Marquis HEN RV did not heſi- W* 


" rate to recount the meanneſs of his origi- 
: nal, 
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al, and the charitable kindneſs of the 
'ount; but DE JULIEN was ſuperior to 
deing influenced by birth in preference to 
1crit, and loved HEN RV the more for his 
oble candour. One day he ſaid, It is 
impoſſible, HEN RV, that your original 
can have been ſuch as you tell me. You 
have a ſoul, my friend, that contradicts 
* the idea of your being the ſon of a man 

in one of the inferior orders of life.“ 
It is true, oE JULIEN,' HENRY re- 
plied, ſmiling, that J am ſometimes 
tempted to believe myſelf in an error re- 
ſpecting my family; and am half tempted 
* to believe myſelf, as people ſay I am, the 
ſon of the Count. But that very pride 
* and vanity which induces me to adopt 
* ſuch an opinion, the next minute urges 
me to give it up; from the conſideration 
* that it is much more honourable to be 
* the ſon of a peaſant, than the offspring 
* of a prince, with ſuch a ſtigma on my 
© name, 


7 GIO - —W— —— oo = 
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ſopher, and moſt compleat general, of 
any age or nation. We have only to 
. © fancy all this, and be ſatisfied that for- 


of the Pyrennean mountains.” 


2. 

6G name, as muſt reſt on it did I really be- 
5 long to the Count. 

© Beſides, (as men never want devices 
to raiſe them in their own eſtimation) 
© that my father might, had his talents 
© been called forth, have proved the moſt 
able ſtateſman, the molt profound philo- 


© tune, not nature, was to blame for the 
* obſcurity in which my anceſtors lived 
© and died; from father to fon tenants of 
© a ſtraw- roofed cottage on the ſide of one 


Right, Henry!” cried the Marquis, 
<* and with this reflection too, that many 
« of our nobleſſe have been raiſed to the 
e higheſt honours by fortune, as it were 
< 1n ſport, to ſhew how totally nature had 
< unfitted them for power and dignity.” 

N ou are pretty ſevere, my lord.” 


5 cc Pſhaw! 
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« Pſhaw! pſhaw!” replied tlie Mar- 
quis, laughing, there is nothing offen- 
e ſive, I hope, in what I ſay; and I know 
e enough of mankind to juſtify it.“ 


At the time when Henzy was intro- _ 


duced to the family of LusIG6NAN, he was 
but lately returned from Naples, whither 
he had gone, after parting from the Mar- 
quis, who was gone to viſit his mother's 
family in Spain, and left him at Perpig- 
nan, where the regiment was quartered. 
Henry now regretted the abſence of 
his friend, to whom he could have ſpoken 
of ELiNoR, and the paſhon ſhe had in- 
ſpired. It was ſuch as kept him waking 
the whole night ſucceeding their laſt in- 
terview: and what was not very favour. - 
able to ſleep, the Count had on their 


way home confided to him his deſign of 


marrying the captivating daughter of Lu- 
s10NAN. | x 
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To encourage an attachment to a wo- 
man thus ſituated (for he heard that ſhe 
had conſented to the marriage) was re- 


pugnant to his principles; but now, gra- 


titude, as well as honour, forbad his be- 
ſtowing a thought on her, ſince to her 
heart and hand he dared not aſpire. 
He roſe early the next morning, and 
mechanically walked towards the monaſ- 
tery. He traverſed the deſolated aiſles, 


as if in ſearch of ſome one, and then left 


them, diſappointed, and proceeded on- 
wards. Thinking, as he then was, on 
EL1NoR, he inſenſibly took the ſame path 
he had twice traced with her, and knew 
not where he was, ſo deep was his reverie, 
till on looking up he perceived he was at 
the entrance of a cheſnut wood that ſhaded 
a part of the garden-wall at Loncilles. A 
little gate croſſed the path; it was open, 
and ſeeing a figure in white moving 
amongſt the trees, he was convinced it 

was 
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was ELI NOR, and advanced. Reaſon de- 
manded wherefore he ſought a woman ſo 
dangerous to his peace, but reaſon was 
not heard. He was right in his conjec- 
ture; ELIN OR, tormented by unpleaſant 
reflections, had early left her chamber, 
and ſtolen into the wood. | 

She did not perceive HENRY till he was 
cloſe beſide her; but when ſhe did, ſhe 
ſtarted, bluſhed, and a ſecret conſciouſneſs 
would have induced her to leave him, had 
not his looks and words prevented her. 
After the compliments of meeting, he ſaid, 
“I find that ſleep alike flies the eye- lids of 
the happy and the miſerable. The God 
of ſlumbers has not, I ſee, Madam, been ; 
* more indulgent to you than to myſelf 
„this morning.“ 

The melancholy tone in which he ſpoke, 
and the evident dejection of his air, made 
ELI Nox fay innocently, © Surely you too 
* are not unhappy! | 

“ Perhaps 


— 


gret and wretchedneſs! 


> 8 W+ } 
Perhaps I ought not to be ſo! but 
ce there is a frowardneſs in my nature, 
& that Pardon me, Madam! I 
« forgot to congratulate you on your ap- 
<« proaching marriage. May it be pro- 
5 ductive to you of every felicity.” 
_* AhY cried ELinos artlefsly, con- 
< oratulate me not on an event, that if it 


takes place, can produce for me only re. 


* Regret and wretchedneſs!” he ex- 


claimed, with eagerneſs and paſſion in his 


voice. Who then ſhall hope for hap- 
*“ pineſs, if it be denied to you? My ſuf- 

6 ferings 5 
He ſtopped abruptly, fixing his eyes on 
ELI Nox, who was unable to ſpeak: then 
recollecting himſelf, he added, Again I 
pray you, pardon my vehemence. I 
* hardly know what I ſay, or would ex- 
* preſs! I forget every thing but —.“ 
He . 


C5 ] 

He ſtopped: and ELINoR, hardly able 
to reſtrain her tears, ſaid, * Whatever my 
« preſent ſorrows or future deſtiny may be, 
eis, alas! of little conſequence to any one. 

« Gracious heaven! Is it poſſible to 
te know you, and be indifferent to your 
fate? Oh, Etinos! would that I might 
te avow an intereſt in one ſo amiable! ſo 
beloved!“ 

ELIN OR was ſtartled by his manner, and 
ſaid coldly, Such converſation, Cheva- 
* lier, is improper for us both, and had 
© therefore beſt be at an end. Adieu, Sir!” 

She was retreating, but Hznzy wildly 
ſeizing her hands, © Do not leave me!” he 
cried, © do not leave me to ſuch feelings 
eas diſtract me! But if, indeed, you think 
me unworthy of pity, learn the extent 
* of my preſumption, and hate me at” 
once! L love you!” 

ELIxox tried to diſengage her hatds, 
not daring to truſt herſelf with pronoun- 

VOL... K eing 
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cing a word; but HEN xv ſtill detained her, 
and after a pauſe, he repeated, Ves, 
« ELIN OR! ſpite of duty, honour, and 
& gratitude, I feel that I adore you!” 

His agitation was now more than equal- 
led by that of his lovely auditreſs; who, 
ſtruggling to ſuppreſs her tears, and aſ- 
ſume a reſentful air, broke from him, and 
would have flown from the faſcination of 
his preſence, but ſhe could only make the 
effort, and then leant againſt one of the 
cheſnut-trees. HENRY flew to her, and 
endeavoured to aſſiſt and conſole her. At 
one moment he urged his paſſion with 
earneſt vehemence; at another, he be- 
ſought her to pardon him: in ſhort, was 
guilty of all the extravagance of a lover. 

© Leave me, faid ſhe, at laſt, © leave me 
© to my miſery, or rather the performance 
© of my duty. Oh, do not, do not detain 
mel Pray let me be gone! 

« ELinos! 
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<« ELINOR! my adored ELIN OR!“ cried 
Henry wildly: © fly me not, I conjure 
cc you - Moſt beloved of women, 
te hear me , ere yet it be a crime 
ce to gaze on your charms . But 
« why, why muſt this cruel duty tear you 
from me? If, indeed, you do not de- 
« teſt me, why yield obedience to thoſe 
* who would divide us? Were it to pro- 
cure happineſs for you, gladly would I 
5: forfeit my life; but I could not behold 
you miſerable! Say but that you love 
me, and will be mine.“ 


% 


© Never!” replied ELIN OR, collecting 
all her firmneſs. © Never, HENRY! Filial 
duty, though it compels me to be wretch- 
* ed, is {till ſacred! Farewell! try to for- 
get me.” 

„Ah, ELIN OR! think you that to for- 
get is a taſk ſo eaſy? But go, cruel and 
e unfeeling girl! Triumph in the ſuſſer- 
* ings of a heart you have agonized. Go, 
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*< ryrant—duty, to which you would ſacri- 
ce fice one who adores you.” | 
The frantic vehemence with which he 


_ ſpoke, and the violence of the emotions 
- that convulſed his whole frame, rendered 
His words almoſt inarticulate; and he was 


going, when the pale face of ELiNoR, who 
now, breathing a deep ſigh, leaned her 
head againſt the tree by which ſhe ſtood, 
drew his attention. 

He ſupported her almoſt inanimate form 
in his arms, and, hanging over her with 
unutterable anguiſh, tried in vain to-ſoothe 
her. She gently put him from her with 
her hand, and ſighed deeply. 

Forgive me,“ he cried, © forgive my 
& frantic love, and do not kill me with 
“the ſight of this inſenſate coldneſs. Re- 
© proach me, ELI NOR, for I deſerve it! 
© Butdo not look thus at me. Say rather, 

„ Hex ar, Labhor you! Even that were 

& ſome 


1 


&« ſome ſatisfaction. Oh! let me hear you 


ce ſpeak.” 


* Go, go! cried ELIN oR, burſting into 


a flood of tears that eafed her heart of a 
part of its oppreſſion: * Leave a luckleſs 
© woman, deſtined to embitter the lot of 
© thoſe ſhe moſt loves. Go, dear HENRY! 
* ſometimes think on me when you are 
far away, and remember her, who, ſince 


© ſhe cannot live for you, is contented to ' 


die. 

« Talk not of dying, my angelic, my 
“e worſhipped love! Rather ſet at de- 
6 fiance the authority that would ſepa- 
ce rate two beings whoſe hearts beat only 
« for each other. Ties too far ſtrained 
“ ceaſe to be binding; and tyranny ex- 
* cuſes rebellion. Say then that you will 
ebe mine: that you will live for me, and 
ce preſerve this dear hand till I can claim 
* it as my own!” 
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Holdl' cried the trembling ELinos: 
© Jet me not go too far. Let it ſuffice, 
© that I will never plight my faith to any 
© other while you live! And oh! I hope 
© I may not ſurvive you.” | 

« Enchanting goodneſs!” exclaimed 
HEN RVY, embracing her; and when 

J forfeit the faith I now vow my E11- 
„ NoR, may every curſe with which hea- 
ce yen, in vengeance for an angel's wrongs, 
« can blaſt mankind, be my eternal por- 
“ tion!“ 333 

ELIxoR ſhrunk ſhuddering from his 

arms that encircled her, and exclaimed 
with emotion: For the love of that hea- 
ven which you invoke, recall your oath! 
© This dreadful violence alarms and diſ- 
* trefles me! - 

% Ah, ELIVOR! you love not, or you 
% would not condemn me. But never, 
_ « while I have life, will I part with the 
' dear hope of one day calling you mine.“ 

| As 
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As ELIxox ſtill perſiſted in intreating to 
be left alone, HENRY now conducted her 
to the door of the garden, and after ob- 
taining from her a promiſe to meet him in 
the wood in the evening, he kiſſed her 
hand, and departed, elated with the 
thought of being dear to the dnly woman 
on whoſe heart he ever formed a wiſh to 
make any impreſſion. 


_ CHAP. vl. 


And though ſometimes each dreary pauſe befween, 
Dejected pity at his ſide, | 
Her ſoul-ſubduing voice applied, 

Yet till he kept bis wild unalter'd mein. 


COLLINS, 
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For ſometime after El Ixox reached her 
chamber, ſhe wept inceſſantly. But, when 
a little compoſed, ſhe ſhuddered at the 
recollection of the ſcene through which 
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he had juſt paſt, and bitterly repented her 
own imprudence. The promiſe ſhe had 
made her mother, to receive the Count as 
à huſband, now, when the recollection 
Was unavailing, ſtruck on her memory, 
and filled her with redoubled anguiſh, 
from the idea, that, in deſpite of duty 
and propriety, ſhe had ſworn to be only 
the wife of HENRY. Now that he was 
no longer preſent, that his voice no longer 
vibrated on her ear, ſhe was able to re- 
flect, and exclaimed in agony, « Oh, my 
e mother! how ſhall I meet thine eyes! 
« how will they reproach my deviation 
from rectitude! And thou, OLIVIA! 
« when thou ſhalt know thy leſſons have 
“ been ſo ill beſtowed, and that I am a 
« weak and criminal girl, how will thy 
gentle ſpirit riſe againſt me! Oh! I 
© have woven a web of ſorrow for myſelf, 
that wherever] turn impedes my ſteps!” 


Thus, 
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Thus, for a firſt fault, did the hapleſs 
EL1noR reproach herſelf, till near the 
hour of breakfaſt, when, trying to com- 
poſe her features, ſne met her parents at 
their morning meal. LusioNAx, as uſual 
ſilent and inattentive, did not obſerve the 
languor of her looks, and the frequent 
ſighs that ſtole from her boſom: but Ma- 
dame, who loved her too tenderly, not to 
feel anxious about her every look, could 
not help noticing her dejection, which ſhe 
attributed merely to her terror of her in- 
tended marriage. 

Soon after breakfaſt ELIN OR left her 
mother engaged in houſhold concerns, and 
dreading the coming of SAN TERRE, who 
was to ſpend the day at Loncilles, ſtole 
into the garden. She had juſt reached 
the end of it, where a low fence with a 
ruſtic gate divided it from an orchard, and 
was out of ſight of the windows of the 
chateau, when a ſtrange peaſant preſented 

B 5 | her 
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her a letter, and diſappeared among the 
trees. ELIx OR, her heart beating vio- 
lently, took it, and retiring to a little pa- 
vilion near, read theſe lines: 

Think, moſt amiable of women, what 
« that wretch muſt endure, who, having 
ce cheriſhed a hope to call you his, is com- 
& pelled to bid you drive him from your 
& remembrance for ever, as a creature 
& not worth a thought! One, who ha- 
cc ving practiſed on the ſoftneſs of your 
ce nature, would make you the partner of 
& his cruel deſtiny. | 

&« Take back thoſe vows that I extorted 
from you. No longer the ſlave of love, 
& but the votary of principle and honour, 
e now find I was culpable in ſoliciting 
c them: forget that they ever exiſted. 

« You conjured me, when late we 
ce parted, to recall a raſh oath. It is 
ce already recalled; and Henzy no longer 

< oppoſes inclination to duty. g 
2 cc To 


CT 
46 To regain the indifference you have 
&« Joſt, you have only to know, that I, 
« who dared aſpire to your hand, am the 
“ ſon of a peaſant, nurtured by charity, 
« and educated by the bounty of the 
« Count DE SANTERRE. He only can 
& deſerve you. On him beſtow the heart 
« am forced to forego the poſſeſſion of; 
« yet think on me ſometimes. Think on 
u me with pity, not abhorrence, fince my 
<« ſufferings in writing this laſt adieu muſt 
c atone for the errors of 
« Henry.” 


ELinor's eyes remained fixed on the 
characters long after ſhe had read the 
words that ſtruck a dagger to her heart. 


All ſeemed to her tortured imagination 
unreal. Tears refuſed to flow: ſhe ſighed 


however, Ah, Hensv! thought ſhe, 
is it poſſible that you can wiſh our eter- 
nal ſeparation? - But a conqueſt ſo eaſy 

has 
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© has already loſt its charms: and the weak 
* girl, who could ſo ſoon part with her 
© heart, is already become an FIR * 
* contempt and diſlike.“ | 

How ſtrangely inconſiſtent is the hu- 
man mind! ELIN OR deeply regretted the 
engagements ſhe had entered into with 
 Henxv, fo long as they exiſted. Now 
that he had diſſolved them, ſhe ſuffered 

the ſevereſt anguiſh. Perhaps mortified 

pride, at having her plighted vows ſo ſoon 
reſtored to her, gave her an additional 
Pang. 
She had not been long in the pavilion, 
when the Count entered, and taking her 
paſſive hand, ſeated himſelf beſide her. 
She did not move to ſhun him, but fat in 
that ſort of ſtupor with which extreme 
and ſudden ſorrow envelopes the mind.— 
He began: 

Lovely ELIN ox, your father has aſ- 
* ſured me of your unreluctant conſent 

ce to 


<*« to my happineſs, and your ſilence tells 
eme it is true. Every thing proſpers 
«© my wiſhes, and you will be mine.“ 

ELIxo ſighed convulſively; but then 
ſtarting to recollection, ſhe ſaid with firm 
calmneſs, No, my Lord! you have yet 
* one more obſtacle to ſurmount that you 
do not expect. | 

What obſtacle, Madam? ſurely no 
* rival! Explain yourſelf, Madam: what 
<< ſhall prevent my wiſhes?” 

A repugnance which I cannot con- 

quer. And a rival that not even the 
power of a huſband can divide from me, 
* ſince I ſhall gladly meet him.“ 

% How, Madam? Let me underſtand 
you. Who, when my wife, ſhall dare 
to approach you?“ 

© One whom it will be in vain to reſiſt! 
© Death will ſoon put a period to my ſor- 


© rows, I feel they are beyond endurance. 


She 
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She burſt into tears; and the Count, 
ſeeming moved by her diſtreſs, ſne fancied 
ſhe might now prevail on him to free her 
from his perſecutions. She threw herſelf 
on her knees before him; raiſing her in- 
nocent eyes, in which the utmoſt grief was 
viſible, and in a tone that would melt any 
heart leſs obdurate than was that of him 
whom ſhe ſupplicated, ſaid, If indeed, 
„my Lord, you commiſerate my unhap- 
ce pineſs, ſave me from the horrors of my 
. ; 
If I could command my affections, 
© they ſhould be yours. But they defy 
4 controul, and I never can be your wife, 
“without my life being the ſacrifice to 
© my obedience. Oh! no longer, I con- 
jure you, perſiſt in your purſuit of an 
« unhappy woman, whoſe heart you ne- 
ver can poſſeſs; and whom only tears, 
e reluQance, and anguiſh, can accompany 
© to your arms. 


c Let 


er 
ce Let me be indebted to you for free- 


ce dom from engagements I cannot fulfil, 


© and look on with horror. 

« Yet think not, that if I am forced to 
e become yours, I will ſurvive ſuch vio- 
“ lence. No, Count! the ſame hand thar 
« deſtroys_my ſelicity ſhall allo terminate 
% my life.“ 

Her deſperation ſhocked che Count, 
and compaſſion ſeized his heart; but it 
was not natural to him, and ſoon vaniſhed. 
Even the ſight of the beautiful and inte- 
reſting ELIN oR kneeling, and with tears 
intreating his pity, had not power to ex- 
cite his callous heart to give up its cruel 
purpoſe. He ſaid coldly, Any thing but 
this, Madam, I would do to oblige you. 


© But is it reaſonable to conceive, that 


© almoſt in the moment my happineſs is 
about to be compleated, I ſhall deprive 
* myſelf of the extatic hope of calling you 
mine? 


; No, 
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No, charming Etinor! in this one 
© inſtance I muſt oppole you: but once 
© Counteſs pz SanTERRE, and your ut- 
© moſt wiſhes ſhall be gratified.” 
Vet hear me, my Lord! I appeal to 
« your juſtice, to your humanity! Aſſiſt 
< not, nor take advantage of tyranny the 
„ moſt cruel.” | 

Tears choaked her utterance; but the 
ſilence of the Count inſpiring a hope 
that ſhe might yet prevail, the continued; 
© What can you propoſe to yourſelf in 
& forcing my inclinations? Think you 
that time can ever reconcile me to a 
union ſo diſproportionate? or that 1 
< ſhall ever ceaſe to look on you as a 
« tyrant, who took advantage of parental 
* authority to render me for ever miſer- 
< able? Oh, no! But if on the con- 
66 trary „ 

© L intreat, Mademoiſelle, that you will 
© ceaſe to importune me on this ſubject. 

<1 have 
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© I have no doubt but reflection, and my 
* tenderneſs, will make you change your 
opinion in a few months.” 

So ſaying, he left the pavilion, without 
even raiſing ELinor from the floor: and 
now, laying her head on one of the ſeats, 
the moſt painful ſenſations took poſſeſſion 
of her mind, and ſhe wept violently.  - 

Scarcely five minutes had elapſed, when 
the voice of Henry, who uttered an ex- 
clamation, arouſed her. She ſtarted up, 
and caſting on him a glance of mingled *» 
diſdain and anguiſh, was paſſing him, when . 1 J 
he caught her hand, exclaiming, < * 15 
% ELINoR! and once more hear me.“ 

Regardleſs of the deſpair that marked 
his features, and rendered his voice ſcarce 
audible, ſhe broke from him, and ran to 
her apartment. ; 

Henzy remained in the benden long 
after ſhe left it: his arms croſſed, his eyes 
fixed on the path by which ſhe had re- 

treated, 
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[ 90 ] 
treated, and in his whole figure the dif. 


tracted ſtate of his mind was fully pour- 


trayed. His thoughts unconſciouſly dwelt 
on the indignation and flight of ELinos, 


which had defeated the purpoſe that 
brought him thither, and deſtroyed the 
fairy fabrick of felicity hope had reared in 


his heart. 
« Cruel!” ſaid he, at ing, . cruel 


% ELIN O RI“ 


He again relapſed into ſilence; but ſoon 


recollecting himſelf, he ſighed frequently 
as he repaſſed the wood, where for a ſhort 
time he had been ſo bleſt in the acknow- 


ledged tenderneſs of the woman he loved, 
When he came to the gate where he had 
faſtened his horſe, he looſed him, and 


haſtily mounting, tried by the inceſſant 


change of objects, as he rode at full ſpeed, 


to loſe thoſe painful emotions that wrung 
his heart, 


At 


— 911 

At dinner the Count, addreſſing Ma- 
dame Lus16NAN, ſaid, © My young 
« friend, Madam, deſired I would requelt 
« you to excuſe his abſence, not only to- 
day, but to-morrow. He has received 
orders from his colonel to join his regi- 
ment immediately, and goes the firſt 
e poſt of his journey to-night.” 

J am ſorry we cannot have the plea- 
* ſure of his company at our rural fete to- 
* morrow,” faid Madame coolly. ELinos, 
though ſhe already knew that ſhe had 
- parted from HENRV for ever, yet felt this 
almoſt as a diſappointment; and while tears 
ſtood in her eyes, and a ſigh eſcaped her, 
ſaid to herſelf, « We meet then no'more!”? 
and took the firſt opportunity to leave the 
room unobſerved. She ſtole down to the 
bank of the river, and ſeated on a ruſtic 
couch by the water edge, ſhe indulged all 
her ſorrow, 
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Solitude and reflection in a ſhort time 
reſtored her mind to tolerable compoſure, 
and left only a ſoft, but not unpleaſing, 
melancholy. She no longer wept, but 


ſat for ſometime .entranced in thought, 


till a ruſtling among the long graſs ſtarted 
her. Prepoſſeſſed with the idea, that it 
was HENRY who ſought her, ſhe felt in- 
dignation prevalent in her boſom, and roſe 


to avoid him. Without looking behind 
her, ſhe haſtened towards the houſe ſo 


quickly, that ſne heard nothing but that 
ſhe was purſued, till pauſing to take 
breath, the purſuer came up; and ſhe then 
found her alarm was cauſed by a favourite 


little horſe of her father's, which, ſince 
her arrival at Loncilles, ſhe had been ac- 


cuſtomed to feed with bread when ſhe met 
it.in her walks. 


“Poor Bayard!” faid ſhe, as ſhe patted 
his forehead; —pleaſed, though diſappoint- 


e 
ed, to have her fears thus terminated. 
The familiar animal ſought the uſual pro- 
viſion from its gentle miſtreſs, and licked 
her hands. The affection it ſeemed to 
bear her. melted ELinos: ſhe leaned her 
face againſt its neck, and her tears ſtream» 
ed afreſh. | 
« Poor Bayard!” ſhe repeated, ſob- 
bing, and doſt thou love me, Bayard?” 
For ſome time the creature . grazed 
quietly on the green herbage at her feet, 
and then trotted away, totally unmindful 
of ELINOR's careſſes or her grief. 
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6 — — 
CHAP. VII. 


i 


The faint or moraliſt may tread . 
The moſs- grown alley, muſing flow : 
They ſeek, like me, the ſilent ſhade! 


But not, like me, to nouriſh woe.  COWPER, 


Tun following day every thing at Lon- 
cilles ſhone with unaccuſtomed gaiety: 
but the heart of ELIN OR was heavy. The 
elegance of her dreſs but ill ſuited the 
penſive melancholy which had ſtolen the 
luſtre from her eyes, and the roſes from 
her cheeks and quivering lips. Her robe 
was muſlin, lined and tied with pale blue, 
and bordered with a wreath of orange 
flowers and 'their leaves. Her fine fair 
hair was confined by a bandeau of black 
velvet, ornamented with valuable pearls, 
and a ſmall black feather almoſt touched 
her forehead. Her arms, which were 

3 g beautifully 


e 
beautifully turned, were bare from the 
elbow, and ſhe had bracelets the ſame as 
her bandeau; with ear- rings and neck- 
Jace of fine pearl, given her by OLIVIA. 
When ELINoR's dreſs was finiſhed, + 
though ſhe was totally inattentive to it, 
Madame Lus16naAn led her to the Count. 
He received her hand from that of her 
mother with one knee bent to the earth, 
and filently kiſſing it, led her to the com- 
pany that already, very numerous, were 
aſſembled on the lawn. 
The day was ſpent by ELIxox in the 
moſt unpleaſant reſtraint. The Count 
never for a moment left her, though he 
ſeldom addreſſed her: and when ſhe ven- 
tured to raiſe her timid eyes, they always 
met his, quick and penetrating; but now, 
with a peculiar and diſagreeable expreſ- 
ſion, ariſing from diſtruſt and meditated 
villany, fixed on her. The indulgence of 
tears was denied her, and even her ſighs 
ſhe 


Xx Eat Fe — — — — 2 — 


ſhe was forced to check. Sometimes, 
when her glances encountered thoſe of 


Madame, ſhe thought ſhe regarded her 
with hopeleſs pity and melancholy tender- 
neſs. But when ſhe turned towards Lu- 
$IGNAN, ſhe obſerved in his looks no- 


thing favourable to her. A ſullen gloom 


pervaded his countenance, and he often 


gazed at ELIN ox with a ſort of filent, but 


watchful earneſtneſs; while to the Count 


he now and then caſt a glance of ſome- 
thing like diſdainful humiliation. 


When the dancing was to begin, DE 


SAN TERRE took ELIxoR's hand, but ſhe 


withdrew it, ſaying ſoftly, „I cannot in- 
& deed dance!” | 

How, Madam!” faid the Count. 0 * 
this muſt not be. 

„ Beware, Count,“ returned ELINxOR, 
waving her hand repulſively, and retiring 
from him, © the gentleſt ſpirit will riſc 
* againſt cruelty,” 

5 SAN TERRE, 
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SANTERRE, for the firſt time in his 
life, felt awed by the dignity of virtue in 
a girl who had ſhewed ſuch noble reſolu- 
tion in reſiſting tyranny, He yielded her 
hand, ſaying, as he bowed ſubmiſſively, 

« Beauteous ELinor! you ſhall be in- 
e dulged;” and at her deſire accepted an- 
other partner. 

ElINon now moved to a diſtance, aud 
going round to the verge of the lawn, 
entered a ſhrubbery, that Madame, in the 
firſt. years of her retirement, had: taken 
much pains to cultivate and ſtock with 
the moſt beautiful ſhrubs, as well foreign 
as others. 

A fſand-walk led through it, over-arched 
by the myrtle and laurel-roſe. ELixnor 

-purſued the path ſlowly, and in ſilence: 
the refreſhing fragrance of the flowers, 
and the ſinging of the birds, ſtole on her 
wearied ſenſes, and gave her a ſort of ſad 


tranquillity, She had now ſauntered on 
VOL. I F | to 
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to a kind of wilderneſs: the ſpiral form of 
the cypreſs and poplar, and the deep green 
of the yew, were contraſted with the 
ſpreading cheſnut, the bay, and the light 
foliage of the accacia, the weeping-birch, 
and willow, that dipped its ſilver leaves 
and pendent branches in the ſtream. Here, 
| the fat down on the graſs, and was for a 
time intereſted by the ſcene, The river 
flowed peacefully by the ſhore, reflecting 
the dark and impending rocks that roſe on 
the oppolite bank. A few old trees, 
| whoſe roots found a place in the cliſts, 
ſpread their wild branches around, over- 
ſhadowing an inconſiderable ſpring that 
fell gurgling from the precipice, the ſum- 
mit of which was crowned with a grove 
of pine and larch, with ſome oak and 
mountain-aſh intermixed, that diffuſed an 
air of grandeur, On the other fide, 
through a viſta, the chateau was indiſ- 
tiny ſeen; and from the lawn, on which 


: | ; perſons | 
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perſons were paſſing and repaſſing, pro- 
ceeded the ſprightly muſic of the pipe and 
tambourine: ſomerimes it ceaſed, and only 
a faint hum was heard in the breeze. 
ELinoR roſe, and continued her walk, 
till, on turning round an abrupt angle, ſhe 
perceived before her the majeſtic ruins of 
St. Ausrix's abbey lit up by the decli- 
ning rays of the ſetting ſun, that, glancing 
obliquely over the ſurrounding woods, 
fixed; with a radiant glow, on the half 
demoliſhed tower of the monaſtery, 
EIN ox could not reſiſt the deſire ſhe 
felt once more to reviſit a ſpot conſecra- 
ted as it were by memory and fancy to 
| Henry; as the place where ſhe firſt ſaw 
him, and felt thoſe ſenſations of regard, 
which, how painful ſoever, were yet dear 
to her heart. : | 
Slowly ſhe proceeded, and the ſun, now 
ſet, had left only a ſtreak of rich crimſon 
in the weſtern ſky, when ſhe reached the 
5 F 2 cloiſters, 
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cloiſters. . She ſtarted! ſhe uttered a faint 
ſhriek, and HENRY caught her in his 
arms. Speech was denied to both, till at 
length HENRV, recollecting himſelf, ſaid, 
detaining her, Hear me, ELinos, 
« for the laſt time! But for a few mo- 
c“ ments will I treſpaſs on your goodneſs 
and peace. Why thus alarmed? Fear 
< me not, angelic girl! Conſider me no 
“longer as your lover, but as a tender, 
faithful friend: one who would ſave 


you from every danger. Do not then 


t deny me the ſweet conſolation of ſerving 


Cc you. 7 


© What danger threatens me, Sir?” ſaid 
ELinor faltering. * Wherefore do you 
return to diſturb the tranquillity ſo lately 
© reſtored to me? except like —. 

Cruel, injurious woman!” cried HEx- 


nx, in a voice of diſappointment and 


anguiſh, * How have I deſerved to be 


ſuſpected of acting a part ſo baſe? By 


« heaven, 


1133 


ee heaven, ELIN OR, nothing but my fears 
« for your honour and ſafety ſhould have 
e induced me again to intrude into your 
ec preſence, Had you heard me in the 
e pavilion to-day, all had been well. I 

„ ſhould now have been far away, and 
& this renewed alarm been ſpared you. 

« ELings! I fear to wound you by 
« my tale; yet you muſt hear it, or fall 
« a victim to your ignorance.” 

Already much agitated, EL1NoR nearly 
ſunk under this myſterious warning of 
danger: the effect of which, on the coun- 
tenance of her lover, proved its reality. 
Almoſt fainting, ſhe conjured him to ex- 
plain himſelf. But the ſtate in which he 
beheld her, rendered him incapable. He 
loſt, in a moment, his guarded calmneſs, 
and preſſing her to his heart, forgot the 

| Purpoſe of this interview. 

„Oh, why!” exclaimed he, © is this 
* cruel taſk afligned me? Why, fondly 

F 3 © adoring 
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6s adorin g you, mult I deſtroy your repoſe? 
Vet my barbarous fate compels it. Be 


4 compoſed, my angel, and let me not 


6 Jeave you thus. 

&« Er.ixoR, you diſtract me! ſay to me, 
„ my worſhipped love, that you forgive 
* me for all the anguiſh I have cauſed 


you, by my fatal fondneſs Only tell 


„ me, that I am not the object of your 
e abhorrence,” Xt 

Oh, too ſurely you are not! replied 
the weeping ELinor, Then raifing her 
head from his ſhoulder, © But leave me, 
HENRVI I ſhall be better when you are 
gone. I am very well: go, go!' 

The inſenſave calmneſs with which ſhe 
ſaid this, putting him from her with her 


hand, and the vacancy of her eye, that 


no tear moiſtened, terrified her lover more 
than the moſt violent paroxiſms of ſorrow 
could have done. | 

| cc Do 
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« Do not ſend me from you,” he cried, 
&« ] cannot go and leave you in this dread- 


* 
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« ful ſtate, Your danger — 

© No!” ſaid ELINOR, | in a low 60 
ous voice. 

HENRY now feared her reaſon was 
giving way, and, extremely alarmed, tried 
to make her weep. | 

« Farewell!” faid he, “I go, ELinos! 
e go to a far diſtant land. To wander 
« where not even fancy can follow me. 
“ Will you not, then, cruel as you are, 
“give me a hope, that when I am away 
you will ſometimes ſend a ſigh after the 
“lonely exile! Sometimes a wiſh for his 
ce return! Can you refuſe me this poor 
“ conſolation in my misfortunes?” 

The tenderneſs of his accents recalled 
EL1xoR to ſenſibility; and tears having 
a little relieved her, Oh, HENRY!“ cried 
ſhe, you have wrung a heart entirely 
your own, Heaven is my witneſs, I 


F 4 © have 


3 
; 
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© have not a wiſh but to be yours; but, 
© fince our deſtiny forbids it, here let us 
part, and cheriſh the remembrance of 
each other. 

At that moment they heard voices in 
the air, and liſtening, they preſently diſ- 
tinguiſhed footſteps in one of the little 
chapels of the aiſle, and the perſons be- 
hind ſeemed to talk in a low tone. HENRY 
caught the hand of EL.inos, and hurried 
her, breathleſs, and almoſt unconſcious, 


along the cloiſters to where a carriage 


was in waiting, A ſervant let down' the 
ſtep, and HENRY faying, * Here only is 
« ſafety!” was going to lift her into it, 
when ſhe ſtarted from him, and indigna- 
tion taking the place of terror in her 
beautiful features, with a diſdainful air, 
and retreating, ſhe ſaid, Away, Sir! 
© whence this detention? let go my hand! 

% No, ELIN OR! chance favours my 
« wiſhes, and you muſt leave this place, 


'< which teems with danger.“ 


T 10 1 


Anger and pride reſtored to EL1NoR 
that firmneſs of which love and ſorrow 
had deprived her, and with a glance of 

. ineffable contempt, endeavouring to get 
free, (for he held both her hands) ſhe 
ſaid, My danger, Sir, lies in my confi- 
dence in a deceiver! A baſe, unworthy 
plotter! But your arts have failed, and 
laid you open to contempt and deteſta- 
tion.“ | 

“ Merciful God, ELIN OR! and can 
« you ſo ſoon receive an ill impreſſion of 
me, from the concurrence of chances? 
« But I will return to Loncilles with you; 
e proclaim to your parents, and my rival, 
that you are mine by every tender tie.“ 

Do ſo, Sir,“ retorted the indignant 
ELIxox, you will merit thanks, for 
« blaſting the fame of one you endeavoured 
to injure, as a reward for truſting your 
ſpecious profeſſions.” 

| 4 „ On 
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On my ſoul, ELixnos,” cried HENRV, 
in torture, * you wrong me. How ſhall 
J convince you that heath de- 
ce ceive you?” 

By inſtantly releaſing me, and never 
© again attempting to ſee me,” replied ELI- 
NOR, with the dignity of offended virtue, 
pride, and love. 

« Cruel Eixxor!” cried Mann, « But 
ec hard as is the taſk, (ſince that alone will 
* teſtify my innocence) I will obey you. 
< Farewell! and let my ſubmiſſion plead 
«to you in my favour at ſome future 
. cc time.“ 

In all the Fs of paſſionate _ 
1 preſſed her hands to his lips, and giv- 
ing her a look of hopeleſs deſpair, he 
flung himſelf into the carriage, and drove 
off. Now, convinced of his innocence, 
ELI NOR would (had it been poflible) have 
recalled him. She remained for ſome mo- 
ments inanimate, and almoſt inſenſible, till 


a man's 


1 
a man's voice, that almoſt at her ear pro- 
nounced, © Alas! my poor maſter!” made 
her ſtart. | 
It was PHILIPPE, a Neapolitan ſervant, 
whom gratirude had attached to HENRV. 
He was an honeſt, talkative, blundering 
fellow, who looked on his maſter as ſome- 
thing more than a human creature; and 
HENRY regarded him highly, though his 
ſimplicity made him an uncomfortable at- 
tendant; yet PHILIPPE wanted not ſenſe. 
« He is mad, Mademoiſelle,” continued 
PriLIipPPE; © and now the Count will 
& know that he came back, and will never 
« ſee my dear maſter any more.! 
Oh, he already knows it!“ cried ELI 
NOR, in agony, © we heard him * mo- 
ment in the cloiſters,” . 8 
% No, Mademoiſelle, hat you did not,” 
returned PHILIPPE; © my fellow-ſervant, 
«© JAQUEs, and myſelf, were there, and we 
* could not fee him. But don't cry ſo, 
„ Mademoiſelle, 
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&© Mademoiſelle, my maſter will come to 
& no harm, I hope; and pity he ſhould, 
for he is the very beſt of men. If he 
& had not, Mademoiſelle, I ſhould never 
e have left my own country to follow him, 


* and ventured my neck on thoſe naſty 


& mountains. No, no: I ſhould have 
« ſtaid quietly at Naples, and minded my 
ce trade, which he put me in the way to 
& do, God bleſs him. It would do your 
e heart good, Mademoiſelle, to ſee our 
ebay: it is the fineſt in the world, and 
ce people come far and near to ſee it.“ 
Again PHILIPPE beſaught ELIN OR not 


to ery ſo; but ſhe only wept the more, 


while the poor fellow talked on. 

Never fear, my dear lady, we ſhall 
* ſee happy days yet; for my maſter is 
„not one of thoſe, that it is, out of 
« ſight, out of mind,* with. No, Made- 
ec moiſelle: he is ſo kind-hearted. I re- 


e member once that he went to Turin, 


&« with 
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« with my Lord, the Marquis Dx JULIEN. 
6 Poor little Bibette (you know, Made- 
“ moiſelle, the little dog that always fol- 
* lows him) had broke his leg, and was 
<« left behind with me, at the caſtle: and 
«© my maſter never wrote to my Lord, the 
© Count, that he did not enquire for Bi- 
e bette. But he loves you, Mademoiſelle, 
& all to nothing better than Bibette. By 
the bye, it was more for the ſake of the 
e ſweet lady who gave him the dog, that 
c he was ſo fond of it: juſt, Mademoiſelle, 
as he loves the little bunch of violets, 
that I ſuppoſe you gave him; and ſure 
one might better take his purſe than 
te them.” 

Ah, ſimple PHILIp REI what now avails 
thy honeſt attachment to thy maſter, 
ſince thy eloquence has deſtroyed him 
with her whom he adores? 

EL1NoR poſſeſſed quick ſenſibility; and 
poſſibly the manner in which ſhe had been 
brought 
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brought up, had added force to an ima- 


gination naturally ſtrong: but ſhe now per- 


ceived, or what was pretty nearly the 
ſame, fancied ſhe perceived the whole plan 


concerted by Henry. 


She was convinced that Jaques had 
been ordered by his maſter to alarm her; 
and that the myſterious indication of dan- 
ger was meant to facilitate the plot to get 
her into his power: for it ſeemed evident 
that the carriage was brought to the abbey 
for no other purpoſe than to carry her 


from thence. It was plain too, that he 


had ſpoken of her to his ſervants, and 
boaſted of gifts ſhe had never beſtowed: 
nor is it improbable, that ſhe was induced 
to judge thus harſhly, by what PHILIPPE 
had faid of the ſweet young lady, the for- 
mer miſtreſs. of the favoured Bibette, who 


had certainly been at one time the object 


of his regards, 
Had 


(11. ] 

Had ELinok known the character of 
HENRY, ſhe might have accounted for 
thoſe circumſtances without a thought to 
his diſhonour. But, though ſhe ardently 
loved him, their ſhort acquaintance did 
not admit her having that dependance on, 
and eſteem for him, that would have led 
her, however appearances were againſt 
him, to have traſted to his faith and de- 
licacy. It is thus too often that the heart 
is loſt beyond retrieval, before the under- 
ſtanding has had time to judge of the 
merits of the poſſeſſor. ELtnor now 
fancied the unworthineſs of her lover had 
cured her attachment to him; and leaving 
PHILIPPE to his meditations, took the way 
to the lawn, where the company were ſtill 
dancing by the light of the moon. 

The indignation that had at firſt ſup- 
ported ELIN ox ſoon ſubſided, and ſhe felt 
the bittereſt ſenſations ariſing from the 

diſappointment 


ue 1 
diſappointment in her belief of the virtue 
of him ſhe loved. | 

The gaiety of the dancers aſſorted not 
with her feclings, and ſhe'therefore paſſed 
on to a large cheſnut-tree, planted by the 
river fide, and fat down on a ſeat formed 
beneath irs ſhade, where ſhe indulged her 
melancholy reflections. The ſcene was 
ſuited to her ſadneſs. The mild ſplendour 
of the moon-beam flept upon the land- 
ſcape, and ſparkled im ſilver radiance on 
the water, that, rippling in the current, 
glanced more brightly than even at a 
diſtance where it tumbled over maſles of 
rock. The high floping bank was in- 
volved in deep ſhadow, increaſed by the 
trees ſcattered over it, and only, when the 
light breeze ſhivered among their leaves, 
admitted the trembling moon-light. 

The Count, who had ſeen ELinor 
| croſs the foot of the lawn to go to her 

favourite cheſnut, followed her thither. 
He 


$$ | | 2 


He ſeated himſelf by her, and began to 


make profeſſions of violent love, to which 
El. ixox paid little or no attention; but 
when he rudely attempted to embrace 
her, with expreſſions of anger ſhe re- 
treated from him; but the Count throw- 
ing his arms round her, attempted to kiſs 
her boſom. She ſhrieked violently, and 
Lus16NAN immediately appeared: when 
breaking from the Count, ELINOR ran 
to him, and intreated his protection. Sup- 
porting her in his arms, he ſaid, How 
« js this, my Lord? wherefore this bru- 
te tal violence?” | 

© No matter,” the Count replied, © I 
thought you knew the ſex better than 
to mind their cries. —Begone!” 

« My Lord,” reſumed Lusid Ax, a 
little irritated, © you have inſulted my 
a, daughter.” . 

Inſulted! Your daughter! Oh! pious 

* LusIGNAN,' ſaid the Count, ſneering 
5 maliciouſly, 


Pg 
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maliciouſly, and again catching hold of the 
terrified ELIN oR, who ſcreamed more 
loudly; Begone, I tell thee: leave her 
to me?!” 

No, Count!” replied Lay in- 
dignantly. Villain as you have made 
& me, the paternal name muſt be held ſa- 
* cred; and ſhall, though my life were 
endangered.“ | 
Perhaps it may,” cried DE SANTERRE 
with added wrath: perhaps it may, if I 
am not obeyed. ] tell thee, LUSIGNAN, 
© thou mayeſt repent this.” | 

“Never, returned Lus1@NAN. © And 
& know, proud Lord! I fear thee not. 
“But, Count, a time may come, when 
«* injured innocence may enjoy a day of 
& retribution on thee and me.? 

« Villain!? cried the Count, drawing his 
ſword, and making a furious paſs at Lu- 
$IGNAN, who ſupported his daughter 
ary had fainted) with one hand, while 
| | with 


6 

with the other he parried the thruſt, By 
| ſome chance the point of the ſword wound- 
ed ELINoR in the arm, and the Count 
made a haſty retreat, on the approach of 
ſome perſons whom ELIN OR's ſhrieks had 
brought to the ſpot. They now bore her 
into the houſe, and a day, devoted to feſti- 
vity, ended in warfare and blood. 

Thus terminated this project of marry- 
ing ELIN OR, (which had coſt her ſo many 
tears;) for the name of the Count was no 
more mentioned, and he ſeemed totally 
forgotten by the inhabitants of Loncilles. 
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© CHAP, VII 


Whilſt well atteſted, and as well believ'd, 
Heard ſolemn, goes the goblin ſtory round, 


Till ſuperſtitious horror creeps o'er all. 
THOMSON, 


* 


Erxor's wound was ſoon healed, and 


ſhe reſtored to as much tranquillity as the 


remembrance of Henry would permit 
her to enjoy: for till, with all the ſo- 
phiſtry of love; ſhe found an excuſe for 
thinking on him perpetually. She regard- 
ed his ſuppoſed virtues with religious ve- 
neration, and could not blame herſelf for 
thinking on him as a deceaſed friend. 
“Thou art dead to me, HENRV!' 
would ſhe ſay; “but thy image, with the 
“ goodneſs that firſt endeared it to me, 
may ſtill live in my remembrance.” 
About 


E 
About this time there was a report cir- 
culated, and univerſally credited by the 
peaſants around, that the chateau was 
haunted. It aroſe from ſome unaccount- 
able noiſes (not uncommon in old build 
ings, where paſſages and galleries innu- 
merable lead from room to room) heard 
at night by the ſervants, in the precincts of 
the gallery leading along the eaſt wing of 
the chateau; which, though it contained 
the moſt ſuperb ſuite of apartments, had 
for many years been deſerted, except by 
the houſekeeper, whoſe chamber was at 
the head of the great ſtair-caſe on that 
ſide. She at firſt uſed to be diſturbed 
by very unaccountable noiſes along the 
gallery, into which a number of doors 
opened, and in the range of apartments 
below: at laſt her ſuperſtitious terrors 
depriving her of all peace when in her 
chamber, ſhe uſed to ſolicit the inferior 
woman ta ſleep with her. They alſo were 
alarmed 
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1 
alarmed by thoſe (to them, ſupernatural) 


noiſes; and wanting the prudence, or 


pride of MARATHON, complained loudly 
of the annoyance of what they called un- 
quiet ſpirits. | 

No ſooner is a ghoſt ſpoken of in the 
manſion of the Signeur, than every ear is 
open to tidings of wonder, and every 
peaſant begins to talk to his neighbour of 
apparitions. This was the caſe in the en- 
virons of Loncilles, and many were the 
marvellous tales repeated, all rending to 
prove, not only the exiſtence of ghoſts, 
but that the chateau was really haunted. 

The houſekeeper at length informed 
her miſtreſs of thoſe mighty-gambols of 


dhe ſpirits of the dead in the eaſt gallery, 


and declared ſhe could no longer think of 
ſleeping in their neighbourhood. | 
* Ridiculous!” ſaid Madame, when 


told of it by the woman herſelf, who de- 


fired to have another chamber. How 
comes 
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o comes it, MARATHON, that you, whom 
« I always looked upon as a perſon of 
ce underſtanding, ſhould not only credit, 
ce but aſſert ſuch filly things? That Jzan- 
NETTE or THEREsA ſhould indulge 
ce thoſe abſurd fears would not aſtoniſh 
* me: but that you, who have been in 
Paris, ſhould ! Prithee, good 
«© MARATHON, let me hear no more of 
„this. What would your” maſter ſay, 
« were it to come to his cars?“ 

« I would not willingly diſoblige him,” 
replied ſhe; but in the caſe of a ghoſt, 

you know, Madame ——.“ 

A ghoſt!” repeated her miſtreſs, with 
an air of incredulity and deriſion. 

© Yes, Madame!' returned MarxaTHon, 
ſomewhat nettled, there are ghoſts, I 
« ſuppoſe.” 

J am by no means certain of it, my 
good woman,” faid Madame, ſmiling at 
the warmth of her manmer. 


« Nay, 


18 4 
© Nay, Madame! reſumed the houſe- 


keeper, © you may, if you pleaſe, deny 
© that the ſpirits of the dead walk; but I 
© bleſs God, and St. . I have no 


© doubts. 


Dear heart, Madame!” ſhe continued, 


in a perſuaſive tone, and almoſt crying, 


© why JEANNETTE and THERESA have 
© not only heard it, but Loyzz and M. LA 


Fock, and all the men, my lady; and 


c would ſooner loſe their places than ven- 
© ture into the caſt gallery after nightfall.” 
In fine, the houſekeeper, who had lived 


many years in the family, and was a valu- 


able ſervant, declared her intention of im- 
mediately departing, if ſhe was not allowed 


another chamber. 


Will mine content you, MARATHON! 
ſaid ELINon, (who was in the room, and 
aw her mother was diſtreſſed at the 


thought of loſing ſo comfortable a do- 
9. though the did not care, by in- 


dulging 


L wr J 
dulging her, to give ſtrength to thoſe re- 
ports ſhe wiſhed might not reach the ears 
of her buſband)ꝰ it adjoins my mother's, 
© and ſhe will protect you from ghoſts.” _ 

But yourſelf, Mademoiſclle?? 
Oh, fear not for me!” cried ELINOR; 
J am conſcious of being innocent, and 
« therefore fear not evil ſpirits; which, 
* however, I do not believe viſit the 
ee earth. And, with your permiſſion, 
« Mamma, I will remove to the chamber 
eat the fartheſt extremity of this re- 
+ doubted gallery, from the windows of 
* which there is a delightful proſpect.“ 
MarATHON tried to convince her 
young lady of the folly ſhe was commit- 
ting, in thus defying the malice of a ghoſt, 
but in vain; and ſhe then gladly accept- 
ed the accommodation of the chamber, 
Some trifling excuſe was invented to ac- 
count to LusioNAN for the change; and | 
that very night EI. IN ox retreated to her 
VOL, I. G new 
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new apartment at the end of the caſt gal- 
lery. Notwithſtanding the turbulence of 


the ghoſts, ELIN OR ſlept extremely well; 


but che beams of the ſun, through her 


unſhuttered caſement, awoke her at an 
early hour the next morning, and riſing, 
ſhe ſurveyed her chamber more accurately 
than ſhe had yet done. 

It was large, and the furniture, thoudh 
antique, comfortable. Inſide the bed- 


room was a dreſſing- room, ſpacious alſo, 
| but old-faſhioned. The windows, of 


which there were two in the ſide, and one 
in the end of the room, were high and 
narrow, but deſcending almoſt to the floor. 
The fide windows commanded a large 
ſpreading proſpect of the valley; with the 


_ faintly-feen mountains, bounding it, on 


the oppoſite ſhore of the lake, whoſe blue 
waters extended far in the landſcape; and 
on whoſe tranquil boſom the white-ſailed 
boats were often ſeen gliding; at times 

concealed 


[ 123 J 


concealed by the intervening. woods, and 
then ſtealing from behind them, and 
ſwiftly cutting the ſmooth expanſe that glit- 
tered in the ſunbeam. The end window 
looked only to the dark and barren hills, 
that there cloſed in the valley; at their 
feet the thick woods extended their ſhade 
almoſt to the chateau; and in the midſt of | 
them the magnificent ruin of the monaſ- 


tery threw an air of ſolemn I over 
the ſcenery. 
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In contemplating thoſe objects, ELixoR 
telt a thouſand ſenſations, ſo various, ſo 
diſtreſſing, that to deſcribe were impoſſi- 
ble; but the remembrance of Hen RY 


— 


3 
— 


was inſeparably connected with them. 
When, however, a little accuſtomed to 
behold the place where ſhe had firſt ſeen, 
and laſt parted with him, it ceaſed to give 
her pain; but inſpired a ſort of tempered 
ſadneſs, which, perhaps, ſhe preferred, in 
the then ſtate of her affe&ions, to animated 
G 2 gaiety: 
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gaiety: ſo char, if ſhe ever did, ſhe ſoon 
ceaſed to regret leaving her old apartment. 
She delighted of an evening to fit at 
the window playing on her lute or harp, 
and ſinging, watching the flowly-ſinking 
fun illuminate, with a vermeil glow, the 
towers of the abbey; and then the vary- 
ing tints, the deepening twilight, caſt on 
every object, till night often ſurpriſed her, 
while occupied with the contemplations 
they gave riſe to. 

Here too ſhe often del ghted to trace 
with her pencil the ſoft features of the 
landſcape; and cultivated a talent for poe- 
try, which is commonly found a compa- 
nion to a taſte for drawing. In ELIN OR 
it was the effuſion of natural genius, con- 
fined by no rules but thoſe of inborn taſte, 

HZ and diſtinguiſhed only by that ſenſibility 
and ſimplicity that marked her character, 
improved by education, 


A 

A 
3 
of 


* 


r 
IM : — 
— —— 


. . 
ä 


—— — 


* 8 y * 
- 8 COVERS 
* . 


— 


* 2 


3 * 
—— 


— 54 RS 1 * 
r 


8 


—— 


1 


e 


* N — 28 3 — 
© nne 4d na ta 


CHAP. 


11 


CHAP. IX. 


— Karxrx is craz' d! 
| COWPER? 
CE 


Oxsz evening, that ELinoR was ſitting 
as uſual at her window, the ideas riſing in 
quick ſucceſſion to her fancy, ſhe com- 
poſed the following | 


SONNET TO THE EVENING. 


HAIL, penſive Ev'ning! mild and ſolemn queen 
Parent of dews, and gentle ſhadow, hail! 
Now ſteals thy duſky ſoftneſs o'er the ſcene, 
And miſty vapour clouds the dark'ning vale: 
A fading crimſon faintly tints the ſky, 
And the mild moon, in majeſty ſerene 
And trembling radiance, 'gins to mount on high, 
Striking with partial light the diſtant ſcene. 
Around repoſing nature ſeems to ſleep; 
Save the dull bat, that borne on leathern wing, 
In giddy circles hovers o'er the ſteep; 
And the faint murmur of yon bubbling ſpring. 
Silence, propitious to the gentle pow'r 
Of lonely muſing, mars the tranquil hour. 
63 ELINOR 
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ELIN OR ſung thoſe lines, accompanied 
by her lute; to a little plaintive air that 
Orivia had compoſed, and taught her, 
during her reſidence in the convent. This 
naturally brought that beloved friend to 
her remembrance; and ſhe continued to 
ruminate on the various events that had 


happened ſince her departure from that 


tranquil abode, where ſhe had paſſed her 
happy childhood. Her thoughts then, as 
they uſually did, recurred to Hznzy, and 
almoſt unobſerved even the faint twilight 
faded from the ſky. A mild ſolemn grey 
involved every object in the vale, and the 
moon only, at times, ſtreamed through 


floating clouds. ELIx OR, though rouſed 


from her reverie, did not, however, leave 


the window, but ſat with her eye fixed 


on the dubious form of ST. AusriN's 


abbey, which was hardly diſtinguiſhable 


in the gloom. Suddenly a light flaſhed 
on the welt end of the ruin, which ſeemed 
to 


We 
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to proceed from the ſhattered window 


over the entrance. An appearance ſo 
unuſual intereſted the curioſity of ELINOR, 
and ſhe continued to watch. for a repeti- 
tion of it, till ſhe began to fancy ſhe had 
been deceived by her imagination, im- 


preſſed by the filent gloom of the hour, 
and that in reality no light had appeared. 
She was going from the window, when a 


brighter flaſh than the preceding again 
drew her attention; and as ſhe was conſi- 
dering what could be the meaning of it, 
ſhe obſerved a ſtrong light iſſue from the 
entrance, and paſs along the cloiſters to 
the end, where it vaniſhed. The figure 
of the perſon who bore it was concealed 
by the tops of the trees; but the light 
glared with a red glow on the part of the 
wall that rofe above the woods. ELinor 
anxiouſly waited its return, but near an 
hour elapſed, and all remaining dark, ſhe 
cloſed the caſement. As ſhe lightly ſtep- 
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ped to the door leading into her bed- 
chamber, ſhe fancied ſhe heard a noiſe in the 
apartments below, (which had long been 
uninhabited and ſhur up) bur it ceaſed be- 
fore ſhe could aſcertain its reality. She 
liſtened, and again thought ſhe heard it 
repeated; and ſhe now almoſt dreaded to 
encounter alone paſſing through the gal. 
lery, where ſounds, ſuch as had ſtruck her 
ear, had been ſo often heard. Aſhamed 
of indulging her weakneſs, and knowing 
ſhe muſt either go down ſtairs, or remain in 
darkneſs, ſhe haſtily croſſed her bed-cham- 
ber. As ſhe laid her hand on the lock, 
ſhe imagined ſhe diſtinguiſhed a noiſe ſimi- 
lar to what ſhe had before heard in the 
rooms underneath. She heſitated; and 
then opening the door, caſt a fearful glance 
along the narrow paſſage. A flaſh of 
light gleamed on the ceiling of the gallery, 
and ELInNoR, now overcome by terror, 
ſunk on a chair by the door. In a mo- 
| ment 
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ment her maid entered the room with a 
lamp in her hand, which ELIN oR now 
perceived had occaſioned her laſt alarm. 
To her enquiry of what was the mat- 
ter JEANNETTE replied, that her maſter 
had ſent her to inform her ſupper was 
ready, and to deſire her not to go into 
her mother's room, as ſhe had gone to 
bed unwell. | RN 
Surpriſed at finding the hour of ſupper 
arrived, ſhe haſtened down ſtairs, and 
found her father waiting for her. He 
ſpoke that night with unuſual vivacity; 
but his cheerfulneſs did not ſeem to come 
from the heart; for often forgetting what 
he would ſay, a ſudden thoughtfulneſs 
overſpread his features, till recollecting 
himſelf, he again aſſumed a gay air. 
ELinok did not obſerve this, for ſhe felt 
uneaſy about Madame's illneſs, and — 
of _— elſe. 
G5 When 
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When ſhe retired for the night, on en- 
- tering her apartment, what ſhe had ſcen 
and heard ſtruck on her mind, and ſhe 
fearfully looked towards the ruin, expect- 
ing to ſee it illuminated again. 

The moon was now ſhining very brightly, 
and it was a ſtill night: every thing was 
perfectly ſerene, and only at intervals the 
breeze ruſtled ſoftly among the foliage of 
the trees; and the low murmur of the 
river was diſtinctly heard. ELIN OR went 
to a window that overlooked the valley: 
the moon-beam glanced on the water in a 
ſtream of ſparkling light, and ſhone full 
on the ſails of a boat that was ſeen ſkim- 
ming over the lake cloſe to the ſhore. 
Opening the caſement, ſhe fancied ſhe 
heard muſic, and liſtening attentively, 
found ſhe was right, and that it proceeded 
from the lake, A ſtrain of ſimple melan- 
choly harmony ſtole on the ſilence of 
night; and it ſeemed the tones were thoſe 

: of 
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of a French-horn, and ſometimes an oboe, 
After awhile attending to it, ELiNoR 
cloſed the caſement, and returned to her 
bed-chamber, where her maid ſtill waited: 
after apologizing for keeping her ſo Jong, 
ſhe began to undreſs, 

« Lack-a-day, Ma'mfſelle!” faid "oY 
NETTE, “ ſure you have a ſtrange fancy: 
© looking. at the moon! So mournful! 


„ never ſee any body do fo, but it puts 


ce me in mind of my poor couſin CaTHE- 
c RINE: and then I could cry, Ma*mſelle!” 
And why ſo, JeanNneTTE?” interro- 
gated EL1NoR, *© not ſorry that the girl 
* ſeemed inclined to prolong her ſtay. Ts 
* your couſin, whom you ſpeak of, dead? 
* Alas! aye, Ma'mſelle: ſhe was croſſed 
*in love, and died, as one may ſay, quite 
cc out of her mind.“ 
How long fince?” enquired ELIN OR. 
* Ah, Ma'mſelle! not a very many years 
* agone. It is not quite five ſince ſhe 
. took 
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* took on bad: but long before that, ſhe 


© was far from well. Not right in her 
head, I think. She uſed to love mightily 
to ſtray about the fields and woods by 
* herſelf, when the moon ſhone bright; 
and ſhe would look up at it, and cry; 
and figh fo, Ma'mſelle, it would melt 


6 you. 


At laſt ſhe took a fancy that ſhe 


ce would never leave the cottage even for a 
* minute, but ſat in her own little room, 


* and ſeemed quite ſtupid, Then, at 


<£ night, inſtead of going to bed, ſhe 


* would open the caſement, and if the 


* moon was not to be ſeen, ſhe would 
gaze at the ſtars, and talk the ſtrangeſt 


5 things, that ſometimes we did not un- 
<« derſtand: for ſhe ſpoke Spaniſh oftener 
„ than French. Indeed I may ſay, Spain 
« was her country, for ſhe went to live 
there when very young, and did not re- 

| turn 
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turn till about fix years ago; and ſhe 
* was then an elderly woman. 
But as I was a ſaying, Ma'mſelle, ſhe 
e uſed to behave ſo oddly, that her pa- 
< rents began to fear ſhe might do herſelf 
* a miſchief; and ſo ſent for me to ſtay 
ce with her, and ſee ſhe came to no harm. 
% Well, Ma'mſelle, my poor mother (ſhe 
ce was alive then: God reſt her ſoul) had 
no liking to let me go; as I was fo 
* young, and very fearful beſides; and 
“ ſeeing CATHERINE was mad, or as 
* good. But ſince my uncle would have 
© me, I went; and uſed to lie with poor 
«© CATHERINE: for when I was there, 
<« ſhe uſed to go to bed, but never, as I 
cc think, fleep. For let me wake when 
« would, I was ſure to find her awake 
© too, talking to herſelf, or lamenting. 
And ſeveral times I caught her walk- 
* ing about the room; and once kneeling 
on the floor, looking up to heaven. I 
8 ce cried 


4 1 

cried out, to be ſure, to ſee her, and 
« ſhe then ſtarted up, and faid in a hol- 
50 low voice, (like one ſpeaking out of the 
sc grave, I thought, Ma'mſelle) Enough! 
£ enough! when ſhall I have peace? when 
* ſhall my puniſhment end? when ſhall | I 
< eſcape from fach horrors?” 
With that, Ma*mſelle, ſhe ſcreamed fo 
« ſhrill, that it rung in my ears, and always 
will, I believe; for ſuch an outcry as 
«© the made the reſt of the night, I never 
heard. After this my uncle was mind- 
ed to ſend her to a convent, where ſhe 
„might have the prayers of the good 
& ſiſters for her ſenſes. But in leſs than 
A week ſhe came back again, for the 
< nuns would not take charge of her. 
„She then took to her old ways; and one 
“ night, I remember, I miſled her from 

% my fide; and jumping up, there was 

8 a fir on the floor. 
i . „% We 
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# We brought her to life, Ma'mſelle, 
te but ſhe never ſpoke more, and died in 
« three days raving mad.” 

JEANNETTE dropt a tear to the memory 
of her unhappy couſtn, and ELIN Ox faid, 
But from what you have told me, Jzan- 
NETTE, it is by no means aſcertained 
* that ſhe was, as pole lay, © alle. in 
love.“ 

<6 Yet, for all that, ſhe was, Ma' mſelle: 
« for what elſe could make her take on 
« ſo as ſhe did??? ꝰꝰ 

Then you really had no 1 of 
it, and only judged from appearances?” 

We had nothing elſe to judge from, 
% Ma'mfclle; but ſure the 1 Was RN 
| 0 enough.“ 

While ſhe was ſpeaking, as great clock 
of the chateau ſtruck twelve, and preſently 
after that at the end of the eaſt gallery 
{track alſo. IEANNET TE ftarted. 
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„ 


As ſure as I am alive, Ma'mſelle, there 


* 18 twelve o'clock.” 
* You are ſurpriſed to find it ſo late, 
aid ELI Nox. i 


No, Ma'mſelle! not fe much fright- 


5 ened; but then Rs 


I did not ſay you were frightened, 
© JEANNETTE. For what reaſon is there 


for being alarmed now more than at any 


other time?” | 

„What, Ma'mſclle! do you * that 

« the gallery is haunted? and that ——.“ 
11 cannot,” replied ELINok, rather 
gravely, forget that of which I never 
© believed the exiſtence: and pray, IEAx- 
© NETTE, do not 'talk to me any more 
about ghoſts, ſince I am not ſo filly as to 
give credit to ſuch fables.” 

«© Why, Ma'mſelle, do you not believe 
ce that there have been ſtrange noiſes heard 
in the chateau? 

ELINox 
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ELinoR now recollecting thoſe ſhe had 
| herſelf heard, internally ſhuddered; but 
unwilling to increaſe the ſuperſtnious 
terrors of JEANNETTE, ſhe faid, * Thoſe 
* noiſes, if ſuch there were, might bet- 
ter be attributed to the wind, that in 
places ſo long forſaken cauſes ſounds for 
© which we cannot account; but which 
* ſhould not perſuade us ariſe from the 

gallery being haunted.” 

* Hark!” cried JEANNETTE, with a 
look of apprehenſion. *© Perhaps too, 
« Ma'mſelle, you'll tell me that was the 
e wind?”? | 

* What!” ſaid ELINoR, I heard no- 

thing.“ 

No! ah, there it is again, Ma'mſelle! 
juſt as if ſomebody were opening and 
e ſhutting the doors underneath. Holy 
virgin! Ma'mſelle.“ 2 

© Your fears deceive you, ſaid ELinoR. 
* How can the doors below be opened or 

| © ſhut, 


7. 


* ſha, ſince no perſon ventures into thoſe 


4 


apartments? 
For that very 8 Ma'mſelle,“ 
cried JEANNETTE eagerly. No perſon 
in their ſenſes would go into places 


here there are , 1 am 18. | 


1 for —.“ 112 


Well, well, my * ſimplevon'? in- 

e her miſtreſs, who could not 

help ſmiling,” © I will not aſk you to ſtay 

any longer within hearing of choſe ter- 
2 rie ſounds.. 

;* You will not aſk me to flay, Ma'm- 

e ſelle; but you forget, that to go away, 


I muſt pafs through that long uncom- 


“ fortable gallery alone: and if I ſhould 
' fee any thing.“ 
But you will not fee any thing, except 
* your on ſhadow; though even that, I 
imagine, would be ſufficient to terrify 
vou. 4 
6c You 
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„ You and Madame,” replied the girl, 
may laugh at ghoſts, if you will, Ma'm- 
« ſelle; but I cannot paſs that gallery 
alone; I would ſooner lie here on the 
« floor all night. 

© How! and brave all the terrors of the 
© noiſes below | 

«© Why, Ma'mſelle, * you I ſhould 
not ſo much mind,” 

© But, JEANNETTE,” reſumed Exion 
archly, your danger would thence be 
greater. For thoſe who have filled your 


head with all this ſtuff, have doubtlefs 


informed yon, that evil ſpirits are always 
* peculiarly malicious to unbelievers. How- 


+ ever, will it ſatisfy you if I go with you 


* to the end of the gallery? 

As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe roſe, and took up 
the lamp; and JeanNeTTE, aſhamed to 
perſiſt in her folly, ſaid ſhe was content 
that ELIN OR ſhould accompany her to the 
head of the ſtairs, where ſhe left her. 

In 


* 


— 140 J 
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In turning to go back to her chamber 
EL1no felt a ſenſation, the unpleaſant- 
neſs of which ſhe could not conquer, and 
would not indulge. As ſhe ſtepped lightly 
along the gallery, ſhe ſaw a faint gleam 
of light, proceeding, as ſhe thought, from 
a door next to her own; but ſhe did not 
regard it, and on coming to that door ſhe 
perceived it cloſing gently. 

She was very much alarmed at this at 
firſt, but at the moment a guſt of wind 
aroſe that ſhe was convinced had only 
ſhook the door; and conſcious how eaſily 
fancy might then impoſe on her, ſhe hur- 
ried -to bed, and by applying to herſelf 
what ſhe had ſaid to JEANNETTE, tried 
to ſleep, and at laſt ſucceeded, 


Land 
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cHAP. x. 
— — 


Troven the morning was far advanced 
before ELiNoR could cloſe her eyes, it 
was early when ſhe awoke; and remem- 
bering the occurrences of the preceding 
night, ſhe endeavoured to argue away her 
fears on that ſubject. | 

« Shall 1,” faid ſhe to herſelf, © be 
« difpleaſed at the viſionary terrors of a 
“poor girl like JEANNETTE, who has 
never been taught the propriety of 
* controuling them; yet ſuffer my own 
« peace to be diſturbed by fancies as little 
« conſiſtent with reaſon?” She therefore 
determined to go through and examine 
every room in the ſuite below, and con- 
vince herſelf of their being untenanted; 
for of ghoſts ſhe had not the leaſt idea. 


She 
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She firſt, however, reſolved to explore 


the room next to her own, where ſhe had 


imagined ſhe ſaw the light. The lock of 
the door ſeemed defective, and opened 
eaſily: ELIxox, entering a room totally 
ſtripped of its furniture, looked round it; 
and perceiving not the lighteſt trace of 
any one having been lately in it, left it, 
to proceed on her ſearch. In paſſing the 
gallery ſhe happened to look over the 
baniſter, and ſhe diſcerned a faint ſhadow 


| glide along the wall of the north hall, and 


immediately heard a door cloſe gently. 


What could tempt any perſon (if the 
imperfect form ſhe had ſeen were really 
human) to enter thoſe rooms ſhe could 


not conceive; but almoſt certain it was 


one of the ſervants, ſhe quickened her 


pace, and ſoon reached the firſt door, It 


opened with eaſe, and admitted her into 
a magnificent ſaloon, hung with tapeſtry. 
She was now convinced that in reality no 


perſon 


ſon 
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perſon was in the rooms, ſince ſhe had 


followed the ſuppoſed intruder ſo quick, 
that it was impoſhble for them to have 
paſſed through the ſaloon before ſhe en- 
tered it. Curioſity induced her to ſtop 
and admire the tapeſtry. Though the 
colours were in ſome places faded, it was 
very beautiful; and the Spaniſh verſes un- 


derneath the figures, informed ELIN OR 


that the ſcenes were taken from the le- 
gendary tales of the Moors in Spain. In 
one place the gallant Sa AvxDRA was 
depictured engaging with the hoſtile Re- 
negado; and the death. of the heroic 
ALPHONS0. At another, the diſaſtrous 
tale of the Fair Mox1sco” was enwo- 
ven with ſpirit and expreſſion. 

The chairs and couches were of velver, 
fringed with gold and filk; and the high 
backs, with the legs, (in the form of claws) 
were covered with gilding. From thence 
ELINoꝝ paſſed on to the next room, which 

| ſeemed 
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ſeemed an antichamber. Several pictures 
ornamented the walls, of which many were 
portraits. One was of a man in armour: 


his helmet (over - ſnadowed by plumes of a 


deep crimſon colour) ſtood on the ground 
at his feet: he held a lance in his hand, 
and was drawn leaning againſt one of the 
pillars of a portico, with his horſe, ca- 


pariſoned for war, in the back- ground. 


His face was regularly handſome; his 
figure ſtriking and majeſtic; and he was 
repreſented as in the prime of life. But 


a ſort of fierceneſs ſeemed to flaſh from his | 


piercing black eyes, rendered more ſtri- 
king by full black brows, that cauſed EL1- 
NoR to feel a kind of awe as ſhe gazed on 
it, mingled with curioſity reſpecting the 
original, whom ſhe was convinced was 
not unknown to her. Unable, however, 
to recall to mind where ſhe had ſeen a 
countenance reſembling this, ſhe paſſed on 
to another apartment. The hangings of 

| this 


f 
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this were of pale blue ſilk, and che furnk⸗ 


ture White ſattin, curiouſly embroidered. 
The canopy of the bed, which was black 
with the duſt of years, roſe very high, 
and the curtains were feſtooned up to it 
with cords of blue and filver, now tar- 
niſhed with damp. The door from this 
room to the next was not oppoſite to that 
of rhe antichamber, but on one ſide; and 
as ELINOR was going to open it, another 
door near the bed drew her attention. 
It was faſtened, but ſhook under her hand, 
and ſhe, without difficulty, forced it open. 
She entered a ſmall room, at one end of 
which was a window that deſcended to 
the floor, in the faſhion of an oriel. The 
view from it was confined, but beautiful; 
up a narrow dell, ſhaded with trees, whoſe 
forms were fingularly- pictureſque, and 
terminating in a ruſtic building reſembling 
a hermſtage. Ti urning from the window, | 
Error faw a picture; and as thit in 
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the anti- room intereſted her curioſity, this 
did ſomething more. It was that of a lady 
in a deep mourning habit, over which her 
fair hair hung in diſordered luxuriance, 
partly covered by a thin black veil, that 
falling down on one ſide, half concealed 
the face of a child ſhe held in her arms; 
and in whoſe infant features there was ſo 
ſtrong a reſemblance to the perfect beauty 
of the lady, as left not a doubt of her 
being its mother. There was a mild lan- 
guor in the pale and contemplative coun- 
tenance of the latter, and in the ſoft eyes 
eaſt upwards, as ſhe claſped the ſleeping 
cherub, blooming as an angel, to her 


boſom. The attitude in which ſhe was 


drawn, conveying an idea of tenderneſs 
and ſenſibility, was ſo graceful; the melan- 
choly ſmile, and the meek devotion ex- 
preſſed in her eyes, were ſo touching, that 
ELINoR gazed on it with a fad fort of de- 
light. Under this picture ſtood a table, 
REY | and 
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and oppaſite to it a magnificent cabinet. 
On the table lay a ſtandiſh with pens, a 


black-lead pencil, a few broken crayons, 


and a paper, on which ſome perſon had 
been attempting a ſketch of the ſcenery 
from the oriel. ELinok did not diſturb 
them, but turned to the cabinet; it was 
open, and ſhe drew out one of the drawers. 
It ſeemed to contain only papers, and ſome 
trinkets belonging to a woman, which 
proved its inhabitant had been a female of 
no mean order: ELIN took up a ſtring 
of beautiful pearls, and then perceived 
there was a miniature picture of a gentle- 
man attached to them. The features, 
though not yet ripened into manhood, 
had a penſive ſweetnels in them, that ren- 
dered them, though not regular, intereſt- 
ing. ELiNor was, however, juſt going 
to replace it, when it ſtruck her as being 
very like that which ſiſter - OL IvIA had 
ſhewn her as the reſemblance of her bro. 


H 2 ther 
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ther ALBERT DE Riviera, though this 
muſt have been painted many years before 


the other. Something flaſhed on her 


mind, and ſhe turned to the large picture 


for conviction; but it afforded her none. 


For a moment ſhe thought i it had a like- 
neſs to that of CLara vt MonTAUBAN; 
but a ſecond look ſatisfied her that it could 
never have been deſigned for her. In a 


ſtate of perplexity, from which ſhe could 
not extricate her mind, ſhe laid the minia- 


ture in the drawer, and proceeded on her 
inveſtigation of the rooms. The next 
door opened into a ſhort gallery, at the 
end of which anorher door appeared, 


She opened i it, and paſlin g through a room 


pannelled with mirrors, ſhe went into the 
adjoining one, which was ſpacious, dark, 
and hung with deep purple damaſk: a 
paltry bed, very niuck faded and dif: 
coloured, and covered with the webs of 

many generations of e ſtood in a 


corner, 
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eorner, and .a few chairs were ranged 
along the walls. The caſements were 
ſmall, and placed too high to look out of; 
but from the manner in which the ſun 
{hone on them, ELIN OR formed a proba- 
ble conjecture, that this room, which ter- 
minated the ſuite, was immediately under 
her dreſſing- room. Tolerably well ſatis- 
| fied that no perſon either was, or had 
lately been, in thoſe apartments, ſhe nuw 
returned; but in repaſling the ſaloon, her 
F dreſs was caught by a part of the frame 
4 of an old-faſhioned marble table; and as 
I. ſhe ſtopped to diſengage it, ſhe obſerved 
in the duſt that thickly covered the table, 
de ſome unmeaning ſcrawls, delineated with 
g finger, and felt a terror ſhe found her- 
ſelf unable to combat. Her mind was, 
A when ſhe reached her room, a chaos of 
of doubt, perplexity, and alarm: for not one 
of which ſenſations could ſhe reafonably 
account. At one moment ſhe thought 


1H 3 on 
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on the picture of the warrior, and tried in 
memory to retrace features that ſeemed ſo 
familiar to her: at another ſhe recurred 
to that of the lady, and if vain ſought in 
fancy an owner for that beautiful and 
Madona- like countenance. 
She wiſhed much to know to whom the 
chateau belonged: ſhe knew it: was not 
| the property of her father; but ſhe knew 
nothing more on that ſubject. She was, 
however, much ſurpriſed that thoſe rooms 
had hitherto eſcaped examination, as it 
was evident they had, from the cabinet 
being as ſhe found it; and ſhe ſtill more 
wondered at the doors being all unlocked, 
As to the miniature, ſhe had no doubt 
that it repreſented ALBERT DE RIVIERA; 
though what connexion ſubſiſted between 
the former inhabitant of Loncilles, and the 
Noble unfortunate Portugueſe, ſhe could 
not divine. She now remembered that 
the drawer containing the picture was 


partly 


E 


partly filled with papers, and ſhe deter- 


mined (however repugnant to her notions 
of duty) to be entirely ſilent on the ſub- 
ject to her parents, till ſhe had an oppor- 
tunity again to enter the cloſet, and bring 
from thence the picture and papers, and 
whatever elſe might be ſuppoſed to aid 
her in the developement of the myſtery, 
which ſo many concurring circumſtances 
induced her to believe hun g 0 over thoſe 
apartments. 

Madame having ſtill ſome remains of 
her laſt night's indiſpoſition, did not riſe 
at her uſual hour, ſo that Lus16nax and 
his daughter only met at breakfaſt. When 
their meal was over, ELIN OR, conſcious 
of wiſhing to be alone, and ar liberty to 


reviſit. the deſerted chambers, and fearing 


obſervation, went out with her father on 
the terrace. She remarked the vaſt ex- 
tent, and appearance of former ſtrength 
of the chateau, | 


= -. ; « it 
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It was built,” faid Lusiox Ax, at 
£ ime when power centered not ſo im- 


<mediately in the king, but was divided 


5 among a number of petty princes, who, 


in a ſtate of continual war on the neigh- 
cc bouring ſoyereignties, committed.depre- 
« dations'on the property of each other, 
lat required them to have a place of 
e ſtrength to ſecure them from vengeance. 


Ihen too, the body of the people 
being ſubjected to the uncontrouled op- 


*« preflion of a few individuals, they ſome- 
« times roſe againſt their tyrants; and 


$6 without thoſe caſtles, and the armed 
« force retained within their walls, the 
< race of princes would have ſuffered pre- 
& mature annihilation, and the whole ſtate 


have become a prey ta popular anarchy 


«© and democracy.“ 

J would fain know, ſaid Tha, 
* who was the original proprietor of this 
6 chateau? 


* O 
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ce If you mean its founder,“ replied 
| Lus1GNAN, © his name has not, I believe, 
ce been handed down to theſe days. At 
ce leaſt I have never heard it.“ = 
© ] ſhould rather have ſaid, reſumed 
ELiINoR, in what am has it de- 
+ ſcended?? 8 f 
Of that too I am ignorant. A friend 
“of mine took a leaſe of this place, for a 
; “ ſummer reſidence, about two years be- 
- e fore I quitted Paris; but ſoon growing 


. « tired of ſo total a ſolitude, and hearing 
d « I wiſhed to retire to Savoy, accommo- 
d dated me with it. My friend, when he 
fo & made an offer of it, told me it was a 
e- © very romantic place, but though exten- 
te % five, comfortable. Its extent was no 


M © © objection to me, ſince my family might 
75 * occupy only a part of it; and indeed, 

R, I © though I have lived here many years, 

ais there are parts of the chateau that I am 
5 totally unacquainted with. 

«If +34. H II wonder, 
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I wonder,” ſaid ELix ox timidly, and 
a bluſh, though unſeen, riſing to her 
check, that curioſity has not prompted 
you to examine the whole of the build. 
——AA 


4 Curioſity,” returned LUs16NAN, “ ex- 
“ iſts only in unoccupied minds. The 
«& idle and ignorant alone find a charm in 
c wondering: and hence it is that fo 
% many prepoſterous tales are circulated 
ce and believed. To thoſe lovers of the 
© marvellous and myſterious, a door be- 
« ing for a few years cloſed up, is ſuffici- 
cc ent ground for wonder and curioſity; 
* which leads them to conceive there is 
& ſomething beyond it uncommon or ter- 
« rific; and when they indulge their hu- 
„ m6ur by exploring the place, their own 
<« fancies ſeem to them realities.” | 
74 EL1xox almoſt believed that he knew 
of her morning's employment, and Lu- i 
SIGNAN added, In ſhort, I believe that 
| | « thoſe 


| | $86 4 

te thoſe who have moſt underſtanding 
have leaſt curioſity; and I am con- 
« yinced, that the want of it conduces to 
« happineſs; ſince I have known much. 
& evil, but never any good, reſult from 
e the gratification of ſo dilly a paſſion as 


„ curioſity.” 


| So ſaying, he nen away; and ELt- 
vox felt abaſhed at having incurred the 
cenſure he beſtowed on curious perſons. 


But a conſciouſneſs of error does not 


always prevent a repetition of itz and 
now, when left alone, ELI Nox put in 
practice her reſolution of re- entering the 
Croſſing the great 


eaſtern apartments. 


hall, ſhe went into the ſaloon, but ima- 


gining ſhe heard her name repeated, ſhe 
ſtopped and liſtened: again ſhe heard ſome 
one call her; but as the perſon ſeemed 


going from the door, ſhe did not regard 


it. During the few moments ſhe had been 
heſitating, ſhe obſerved, at the farther end 
| 2 
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of the room ſhe was in, that there was a 
break in the tapeſtry. ;. paft remaining 
fixed, while the reſt was-violentlyragitazed, 
as if by the wind. She approached the 
place, and perceived - a door, though fo 
artfully concealed, that nothing but a cir. 
cumſtance, ſimilar to that which had now 
zevealed it, would have ſhewn. She laid 
her hand on the door; but recollecting 
the words of her father, I have known 
46 much evil, but never any good, reſult 
from the gratification of curioſity,” ſhe 
pauſed: but her deſire to know whither 
this door led was prevalent, and ſhe opened 
it. It diſcloſed only a long narrow pal- 
Jage, to which air and light were admitted 
through- loop-holes, and fearing to £x- 
plore it, ſhe haſtily ſhut the Joor, Di- 
fatisfied. with herſelf for her cowardice, 
ſhe would have again opened it, but ſhe 
Found her utmoſt efforts unſucceſsful, for 
no force ſhe could exert was ſufficient to 
ad | uncloſe 
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uncloſe it. Terror for a moment over 


came her, till recollecting chat the door 


might, and was, in all probability, faſtened 
with a ſpring, to which chance at firſt di- 


rected her hand, ſhe tried to conquer her 


alarm; and going on through the apart- 
ments, was ſoon in poſſeſſion of the pic- 
ture and papers. 


When ſhe returned to the inhabited 


part of the houſe ſhe met IEA NNETTE, 
who told her, her mother had riſen, and 


had enquired for her: ELIN OR immedi- 
ately haſtened to her, and did not leave 
her for the remainder of the day. Du- 
ring the pauſes of converſation ELIN OR 


could not prevent her mind dwelling on 


the extraordinary circumſtances. ſhe had 
obſerved, and ſhe thought more than ſhe 
had yet done of the faſtening of the pri- 
vate door in the ſaloon; doubting if the 


lock were really of 4 * conſtruction, 


but rather inclining to the belief, that 


ſome 


4 
| 
1 
4 
| 
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ſome perſon had, daring the time ſhe had 
been arguing herſelf into courage to open 
it, ſecured it on the other ſide: however, 
this conjecture had but little e of 
probability. 
At ſupper, that night, Lus16nan pro- 

poſed to his family an excurſion on the 
lake, which was remarkable for the pic- 
. tureſque ſcenery of its ſhores; and as the 
ſeaſon was ſo far advanced, they deter- 
mined to delay it no longer than the 
' Morrow. ö | 
On this account they all retired to reft 
at an earlier hour than uſual; and ELinok 
had no opportunity of nne the . 
that night 


1 


CHAP. - XI. 


It touched on the ſtring, to which hung all her ſorrows. 
| STERNE. 


Ox the enſuing morning, after a haſty 
breakfaſt, ELINOR, with M. and Madame 
Lus16NAN, embarked on the lake in a 
ſmall boat. She took with her materials 
for drawing, as ſhe had no doubt of find- 
ing ample employment for her pencil: 
during the moſt part of the day they failed _ 
along the ſhores, marking the changing 
ſcenery: now wild, groteſque, ſublime! 
now ſinking into fertile vallies, or ſlowly 
riſing to the ſouth, covered with vine- 
yards and orchards; and in the back- 
ground the rude chain of the Glagiers 


aſcending to the ſky. 
About 


/ 


About an hour before ſunſet they land-. 

ed at a place where a conſiderable water- 
fall precipitated itſelf into the lake, from 
a perpendicular height of many feet, over 
dark rocks that at once increaſed and con- 
traſted its foam; and were crowned at top 
with a thick pine wood, ſkirted with the 
holly and juniper. A narrow path, very 
| ſteep, wound up the cliff cloſe to the ca- 
tara, which ELI NOR (having in vain 
tried to induce her parents to accompany 
her). began to aſcend alone. She ſoon 
gained the ſummit of the hill, and tired 
and exhauſted, ſhe ſtopped and looked 
down on the other ſide. 33 
| Her eye wandered over a vaſt extent of 
country, to the Lyonnois; Which, though 
ſearcely to be aiſtinguilhed from the blue 
ky that ſurmounted the horizon, ſhe yet 
beheld in the light of a friend; and her 
f fancy led her to retrace- thoſe, ſcenes ſhe 
had viewed when in that regretted coun- 
6A, : try. 
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try. She even imagined ſhe could ſee the 
Alps, that there bounded her proſpects. 
Glancing her eyes over the intervening 


plains and innumerable wooded hills, ſhe 


now fixed them on the ſublime chain of 
the Glagiers, that, gilded by the evening 
ray, pointed their ſnowy ſummits to the 
ty; now tinted in the weſt by the roſcate 
hues of the ſetting ſun, which, beaming 
obliquely on their tops, made them ſeem 
all on fire: and further, where their 
pointed crags threw a long line of ſhadow, 


the mild purple of twilight ſoftened the 


whole. Below, the vapours of a gather- 
ing miſt ſwept along their baſes, or hung 
on their ſides, that now, towards the foot 
of the mountains, bluſhed with the vine 
and olive, though their tops were crowned 
with everlaſting ſnow. | | 
As ELinox ſtood entranced in wonder 
and delight, ſhe heard the plaintive ſountl 


of a ſhepherd's pipe in the valley; and ig- 


* norant 
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norant thar, for its melody, it was chiefly 
indebted to diſtance, ſhe rook a few ſteps 
forward to hear it ncarer: it ceaſed, and 
ſhe pauſed to liſten, but it returned no 
more, the tinkling of a ſheep-bell declaring 
the ſhepherd was about to fold his flock, 


When ſhe caſt her eyes around, ſhe per- 


ceived a man in the habit of a monk ſtand- 
ing beſide her. His figure was calculated 
to inſpire awe and attention; much of its 
height and majeſty was loſt in the bend 
forwards of his thin ſpare form; and his 
cowl being thrown back, ſhewed a head 
ſcantily ornamented with grey hairs. But 


it ſeemed as if ſorrow and hardſhip, and 


not time, had pillaged the locks from his 
temples, and the fire from his clear hazel 
eyes. | : 

His countenance, though pale and wan, 
beamed with inexpreſſible ſweetneſs, as 
he gazed on ELinor, who, on ſeeing 
him, was haſtily going; but he removing 

| ane 
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one hand from the ſtaff on which he leant, 
WM took her's, and ſaid, in a low and mourn- 
| ful tone, * Go not fo ſoon, ſweet daugh- 


) « ter! Deprive me not yet of the pleaſure . 
4 “of contemplating innocence ſo pure as 
a that thy expreſſive countenance pre- 
« ſents.” | | 

. The compliment was one of thoſe that 
d come from the heart, and of the value of 
s phich the heart only is ſenſible: ELIN oR 
d felt it, and was ſilent, while the monk pro- 
is ceeded, gazing ſtill earneſtly on her: 
id “Thy features are familiar to me. I 
ut. WW © once knew a face and form ſimilar to 


1d “ thine. An angel dwelt in it; but ſhe —. 
is I © Alas! it is long ſince I Joſt her. So 
oe WW © long, that I have almoſt ccaſed to la- 
* ment her loſs! And thou, my poor 
in, e little one! I have almoſt forgot thee 
as ſd © too!” 
ng He pauſed, and then added, © But why 
ng do thy feet thus wander alone on thoſe 
anc “ hills? Halt thou no parents?” 


L B4 3 
+ Fhave boch a father and mother, ſhe 
replied, '* who reſide not far from hence, 


d at the chateau de Loncilles,” 


A beam of fire ſhot from the mild eye of 
che father: he ſtarted, and in a feeble in · 
ward voice pronounced, Loncilles!”? 

For a moment his whole frame was 
agitated, as a hectic glow burned on his 
furrowed cheek: then meekly looking up 
to heaven, he crofled his arms on his 
breaſt: the colour faded: from his cheek, 
and he was again compoſed. For ſome 


time his ardent gaze was fixed on ELIxoR; 


but as if ſtung by ſudden recollection, he 
ſaid, with enerpetic tenderneſs, Thou 


“art. young! art innocent! So mayeſt 


„thou be happy — ! But oh! let not 
t the traitor, Love, ſind entrance to thy 
6“ boſom! His power is the bane of-peace! 
2 Ke abſence—ingratitude—or falſehood 

*'——not even death itſelf, can tear it from 
66 — heart!“ 


ELINOoR 


rom 


NOR 
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ELINox was affected; ſhe ſighed, and 
tears ſtole dowu her checks. The monk 
reſumed;- « See the effect of miſery, origii 
« nating in love! Sorrow, not age, has 
« filvered thoſe hairs: for they bear not 
the ſnows of fifty winters. But love 
in early youth uſurped a tyrannous ſway 
«over me: and the falſehood of her to 
« whom my heart was devoted!—the 
“ buſtle of war the calm indolence of 
peace ——! Even the dagger of 4 
“ murderer, could not extract the venom 
* from my rankled heart! Though the 
vital ſtream flowed faſt from my ide, 
her dear image was preſent to my 
„thoughts! Though the ſoldier's garb 
« was exchanged for the monk's, {till I 
„ ceaſed not, even in death, to adore her. 
« Spirit of my loſt love!— Sainted 
« ſhade!— Object of my renderneſs, 
«. and my * 4 


Ub 


1 
His voice was loſt in the emotions that 
ſeemed to convulſe his ſoul; but when he 


had in ſome meaſure conquered them, he 


ſaid, Adieu! gentle, compaſſionate an- 


gel, adieu! And when thy pure ſoul 


<« is raiſed in prayer to heaven, forget not 
e the miſerable AN8ELMo.” © 

He walked haſtily towards a grove, 
from whence was heard to proceed the 
ſound of the veſper-bell of a convent; and 


was ſeen no more: while ELIN OR re- 


mained on the ſame ſpot, and could not 
recolle& herſelf ſufficiently to move. 
- As the monk had been ſpeaking to her, 
ſhe obſerved a keen reſtleſſneſs in his eye, 
a paſſion in his manner, that almoſt per- 
ſuaded her his underſtanding was de- 
ranged: but pity, not terror, was the 
effect of this belief. The wild energy 
with which he enforced his emphatic cau- 
tion againſt the power of love! His 
touching apoſtraphe to his departed friend; 
and 
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and deſiring to be remembered in her pray- 
ers, made an almoſt. inconceivable impreſ- 
ſion on her mind. 5 
She thought deeply on it as ſhe de- 


ſcended the patli that led her to her pa- 


rents: to whom ſhe could not reſolve to 
mention her meeting with the monk. 


Indeed neither Lus16NAN, or his wife, 


were a kind of perſon to feel the ſenti- 
ment that ſo powerfully intereſted their 
lovely daughter. | | 

Madame was one of thoſe people of 
whoſe character enthuſiaſm makes no part; 
and who cannot allow another to differ 
from them in opinion, without ſetting them 
down as abſurd and fantaſtical. And Lu- 
SIGNAN,, like moſt men who poſſeſs ſtrong 
natural ſenſe, and are diſcontented with 
the world, gladly ſeized every opportu- 
nity of ridiculing human nature, to which 


the romance of ſentiment affords ample 


field. 
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They now-re-entbirked, and br kbme⸗ 
time. proceeded rapidly. They had not 
long quitted the ſhore, when they per- 
ceivet'a bark fimilar to their own; the 
men in which reſted on their oars, and let 
che veſſel glide ſmoothly with tlie light 
breeze that fanned tlie fails; The moon 
lent ſufficient light for them to perceive 
chat there were three or four perſons in 
che ſtern; and a female ſat on the ſtem, 
with a gentleman ſtanding beſide her, to 
whom ſhe was ſpeaking when they paſſed. 
ElIx OR caught a glimpſe of a uniform ſhe 
had been accuſtomed to fee; and looking 
again at him Who wore it, though his face 
was turned from her, his height and air 
eaſily led her to diſtinguiſh the Chevalier 
| 1 Rx. 

The ſurpriſe of thus egi one 
trho had been, and ſtill was, inexpreſſibly 
dear to her; and to ſee his whole atten⸗ 
tion — by a lady, rouſed alt” the 
wad -dormant 
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| dormant feelings of her ſoul, She re- 
| membered his ſolicitude (as deſcribed by 
; his ſervant) about the little Bibette; and 
doubted not this was the former miſtreſs 
5 of the dog, whoſe beſtowing it had made | 
the animal ſo cheriſhed, The anguiſh this 4 
| idea gave her, convinced ELinok that, | 
though ſhe fancied him baniſhed from her 
heart, all her efforts to do ſo had been 
ineffectual; as it generally happens, that 
thoſe things which we moſt ſtudiouſly en- 
i deavour to forget, are in the end moſt in- 
a delibly impreſſed on the memory. | 
The breeze had now died away, and by 
. Lus16NAN's command even the meaſured 
. daſhing of the oars had ceaſed, ſo that 
r the two boats Jay near each other. No 
ſound diſturbed the univerſal filence, but 
; the bell of the convent from the already 
7 diſtant ſhore. It accorded with the me- 
lancholy tone of E1,ixok's feelings: but 
another ſound now {truck her ear, that 
VOL, I. 1 jarred 
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jarred on her ſenſes. It was a voice which 
ſhe conceived to be HENRx's (for ſhe 
had never before heard him ſing) that in a 


low, but clear and ſweet tone, ſung theſe 
words: | 


AT firſt with vivid tints the roſe 
Its leaves expands, that fragrance ſhed 
On zephyr's wing, as ſoft he blows, 
And ſhakes the dew-drops from its head, 
But, ah! too ſoon harſh winds ariſe ! 

Too ſoon deſcends the beating ſhower | 
How dull are now its bluſhing dyes? 
And rain-drops ſteep the faded flower. 
Returning ſun-beams nought avail; { 

They can't its former bloom reſtore: 
So to the cheek, with ſorrow pale, 

The roſe of health returns no more. 

Though joy return—it to th* exhauſted heart, © V 
By ſuff*ring wearied, cannot warmth impart. m 


When he had concluded, the lady, with 3 
a trembling ſenſibility in her voice, re. of 
peated a part of the laſt ſtanza, and was 


filent. Lus1G6NAN, turning to Madame, 
ſaid 


C171 ] 
faid, “ That young man ſings with judg- 
ment and taſte; but I find his voice 
« familiar to my ear.“ | 

© You have, no doubt, heard many, 
« whoſe tones reſembled his, in Paris. 
People's voices in ſinging are more apt 
© to be alike than in ſpeaking :' replied 
Madame. 3 | 

A light wind now ſpringing up, they 
made towards the ſpot where they were 
to land, and thence returned home. 

For that night ELINxoR's mind was 
ſolely occupied by the image of Henzr, - 
which chaſed all others from her thoughts. 
She forgot that ſhe had parted with him 
with indignation; forbidding him ever 
more to come into her preſence. She re- 
membered only the love he had vowed to 


her, which. ſhe believed in the pation 
of another. 


— 


So various, ſo complicated, were her 
emotions, that they almoſt totally deprived 
8 | I 2 her 


% 


E 
her of ſleep; and when, but for a moment, 
the oblivion of ſlumber came over her 
wearied ſenſes, the voice of HEN RV rung 


in her ears, and deſtroyed the trauſient re- 
poſe ſhe had taſted. | 


ͤͤͤ A 


N | | CHAP. . 


See ye tread ſoftly, that the blind mole may not 


Hear a foot fall. 0 
SHAKESPEARE, 


In the morning the firſt thing ELIN OR 
. heard, was, that Madame Lus16NAN, + 
Much diſordered by the exertions of the 
preceding day, was ſo ill, as to make a 
fever reaſonably apprehended. EL1xos, 
who was tenderly attached to her. mother, 
few to her chamber; and in alleviating 
the unpleaſantneſs of fickneſs to a perſon 
| + beloved, 


CI 
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beloved, found a temporary oblivion of 


her own ſorrows. At night Madame Lu. 
SIGNAN was ſo well, that ſhe inſiſted on 


her daughter's leaving her to take ſome * 
repoſe; which, however, ELINoR would 


not do till near midnight, when, taking a 
lamp, ſhe retired alone to her chamber. 
When ſhe got there, and ſat down, the 
total ſilence that then reigned, except 
when the blaſt howled at the caſements, 
or ſwept with ſullen murmurs over the 
woods, gave, riſe to melancholy ideas. 
Thoſe of ELinok's were for a time ex- 
tremely painful; and wiſhing to diſſipate 
her thoughts before ſhe went to bed, ſhe 
roſe, and traverſed her room. Going to 
the window, ſhe obſerved that the night, 


_ gloomy and comfortleſs, foretold an ap- 


proaching tempeſt, The whole atmo- 
ſphere ſoon became dark, except when 
blue and livid lightnings caſt a tranſient 
glare over the proſpect without. The 


13 thunder. 
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thunder rolled tremendouſly, reverberating 
from the mountains that ſurrounded the 
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{4 valley; and the river, augmented. by the 
„ torrents of rain that began to fall, roared 
iq furiouſly over the rocks that impeded its 


violence. 
The terror, of which moſt minds are 
_ fuſceptible during thunder-ſtorms, pre- 
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vented ELIN oR from moving; and in the 
ſullen pauſe that ſucceeded a burſt of 
thunder, ſhe ſuddenly heard the ſame 
noiſes as had on a former night ſo much 
alarmed her. She liſtened breathleſs with 
agitation; but the returning fury of the 
guſt, which daſhed the branches of the | 
trees againſt. the caſement, drowned every 1 
other ſound. Again the thunder pealed FF} : 
more loudly than before, and a bright | ; 
flaſh of lightning illuminated the air: as f 
it gleamed on the terrace, ELino fancied Ir 
ſhe ſaw men paſſing to and fro on the o 
terrace beneath the windows; and during t. 
rn | | the 
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the dead pauſe that ſucceeded the univer- 
ſal agitation of the element, ſhe diſtinctly 
heard ſeveral doors opened in the rooms 
below her's. Terrified to the laſt degree, 
ſhe took up her lamp, and ran as faſt as 
ſhe could along the gallery, with deſign to. 
alarm the family. But ſhe was-too late; 
already ſeveral men were in the great hall, 
| and on the ſtairs. They were all dreſſed 
f alike, in Spaniſh cloaks, black caps fitted 
: tight, not much unlike the montero, with a 
1 {mall {tiff orange feather in the fide; and 
h they were all maſked. But of this cir- 
e cumſtance, or the ſingularity of their dreſs, 
e ELNoR had not time to take notice; for, 
y ſeeing her, two of them ruſhed forwards 
ed and ſeized hold of her. Surpriſe and ter- 
bt IU ror deprived her of the power even of 
as ſhrieking; but the ruffians, dreading her 
ed returning ſenſes betraying their atroci- 
he © ous deſigns, gagged and bound her; and 
ng | tying a handkerchief over her eyes, with- 
he I 4 out 
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out a word having been ſpoken, hurried 
her down ſtairs. 

The frequent ſhutting of the doors, the 
only found ſhe heard, informed her they 
were paſſing through a ſuite of apartments: 


at length they ſtopped, and ELixok ha- 


ving, by her ſtruggles, diſplaced the hand- 
kerchief, perceived they were in the room 
hung with purple filk, that terminated. the 
ſuite in the eaſt wing of the chateau. One 
of the ruffians now obſerving that her eyes 
were uncovered, with a curſe. again bound 
them. Some effort ſeemed now to de- 


mand the aſſiſtance of the whole party, for 


thoſe who held ELinor looſed their 


hold; but almoſt inſtantly reſuming it, 


dragged her on a few paces: the ruſtle of 
the ſilk behind her, as the hangings fell 
in their place, leaving her not a doubt 
that ſhe had been forced through a ſecret 
door, 

This 
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This paſſed in ſilence; and the ruffians, 


ſeeming to think themſelves in ſecurity, 
pauſed a little, and one of them ungag- 
ging ELIN OR, ſaid, ſneeringly, Scream, 
* and curſe, if thou wilt, lady! by Ma- 
“ homet, the only privilege of thy ſex {hall 
not be denied thee, ſince it is out of thy 


© power to betray us; and it will frighten 


«* away the ſpirits of the eaſtern cham- 
« bers.” | 

* Oh! cried EL.inor, (not compre- 
prehending his ſpeech well) © ſurely I am 


in the hands of infernal ſpirits!? 


Fear them not, pretty lady,” anſwered 
the ruffian, „the Count will keep them 
<« at a diſtance,” | 
* The Count de SaN TERRE!“ almoſt 
ſhrieked the agonized ELINoR, who now 
conceived the full extent of her misfor- 
tune, and ſhe only heard him fay, „The 
« ſame, if it ſo pleaſe thee!” before ſhe 
ſunk fainting on the floor, 
15 When 
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: When ſhe revived, ſhe found herſelf en- 


vironed by a number of ferocious wretches 
in a thick wood. The torches that two 
of them held, ſhewed her, in their ſavage 
countenances, how little was to be hoped 
from tears or intreaty. In hopeleſs agony 
the caſt her eyes round to the reſt, but 
they were all maſked. One of the gang 
now gave a loud thrill whiſtle, and a car- 
riage drew up, into which four of them 
got with their unhappy prize; but before 
they did ſo, they replaced the handker- 
chief on her eyes, which had been taken 
off at the time ſhe fainted. 

The carriage now proceeded, and EI. I. 
NOR, having in vain beſought the men to 


tell her whither ſhe was going, addreſſed 


her pure ſoul to heaven. 

Oh, power Supreme!” faid ſhe 1 invo- 
luntarily aloud. 

© Let us ſee,” ſaid a ruffian, if he can 
1 aſſiſt thee?” 


« Peace! 


)- 
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<« Peace! blaſphemous miſcreant!” cried 
ELiNos, whoſe indignation terror could 
not controul, © nor dare to defy that 
« power which can annihilate us all.“ 

Civil words, fair lady!* retorted the 
villain, * or, by Mahomet ——. 

A prodigious burſt of thunder, and light- 
ning ſo bright as even through the hand- 
kerchief to dazzle ELinos's eyes, forced 
a ſenſation of awe even on the minds of 
thoſe wretches: the altercation ceaſed, and 
the gloomy filence that ſucceeded it re- 
mained unbroken the whole time they 


travelled. | 7 


The rain, which continued for ſome 
hours to fall in torrents, by pattering on 


the foliage, convinced the fair priſoner, 


that the road her conductors were pur- 
ſuing led through a wood; and the quick 
ſtriking of the horſes? hoofs ſhewed they 
were going very rapidly. 

| as 
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Alt length the carriage ſounded as if 
you over a draw-bridge, and preſently 
ſtopped. The men now aſſiſted ELIN OR 
to alight, or rather forced her, for ſhe 
ſtruggled much, and ſhricked with re- 
doubled violence. | 

Sullen echoes only anſwered her cries; 
and when ſhe ſucceeded in her efforts to 
uncover her eyes, ſhe found herſelf in the 
hall of a Gorhic caſtle. Several hauberd- 
geons, lances, and helmets, hung on the 
dew-ſtairied walls; and above them were 


ranged the banners of many a warlike 


hoſt, that might, perhaps, have waved in 
the armies of the immortal Henry, but 
now covered with duſt, and in texture re- 
ſembling cobwebs rather than ſilk. 
Elixonx was now unbound by one of 
the maſked ruffians, of whom two only 
remained with her. She gazed around 
her, and claſping her hands, with a look 
pf almoſt frantic deſpair and anguiſh, deep 
| groans 
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geroans burſt from her boſom. One 'of 


the men was ſilent, but the other, whoſe 
voice betrayed him to be the ſame. who 
had before ſpoken, ſaid, © Well, lady! 
« does thy apartment pleaſe thee? 

ce True, its furniture befits not ſo deli- 
e cate an inhabitant, but love will make it 
« ſeem a palace.“ 

Love! repeated ELINoR unconſci- 
oully. 
„ Aye, lady! love. The Count de 
% SANTERRE, my worthy maſter, loves 
« thee.” 2 

This (though long- expected) dreadſul 

certainty compleated the wretchedneſs of 
the unfortunate ELixorR. She doubted 
not that the was deſtined a victim to law- 
leſs violence, and diſtracting emotions 
ſwelled her heart almoſt to burſting. The 
two men, after a moment's longer delay, 
now departed in ſilence; and as they went, 


the blaſt that ruſhed through the opened 
door 
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door ſhook the ſhattered armour that hung 
on the walls, ſounding, in fancy's ear, like 


the fall of a warrior in the field of Died 
and carnage. 


CHAP. XIII. 


And hufh'd in grim repoſe, 5 his evening prey. 
GRAV. 


ELNOR again ſurveyed her diſmal pri- 
ſon. The windows were high, narrow, 
and diſtant; and ſo dim with the number 
of coats of arms emblazoned on the glaſs, 


that they ſcarcely afforded light; but from 


the deepening gloom ſhe perceived. it was 


evening. A door, beſides that through 


which the men went out, next attracted 
her attention. She flew to it, and found 
it had a long iron bar acroſs it faſtened 

with 
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with a lock: her heart beat when ſhe per- 
ceived the key was in it, and ſhe tried to 
turn it, but it was ruſty, and her hands, 
ſore and ſwelled by the tightneſs of the 
cords ſne had been bound with, were un- 
equal to the raſk of forcing it round. 

Her deſpair was rendered more agonizing 
from the faint hope the key had afforded 
her; ſne walked impatiently up and down 
her priſon, unable even to weep, till, dark- 
neſs coming on, ſhe threw herſelf on a 
couch that ſtood near the wide chimney. 

In about an hour two of the men in 
maſks returned, bringing with them a 
lamp, and a ſmall baſket of proviſions, of 
which they ſet ſome before ELIN OR. She 
could not eat; but one of her attendants 
offering her a large glaſs of wine, extreme 
thirſt made her ſwallow it without know- 
ing what it was. 

Once more left alone, all her miſery 
roſe to her mind with renewed force, and 


ſhe 
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ſhe looked round the glodmy hall, dimly 


lighted by the lamp the men had left there, 
for the means of eſcape or death. Again 


the door met her eye, and ſhe roſe to open 


it; bur her head becoming ſuddenly giddy, 
ſhe grew ſick, and was forced to fit down, 
The alarm this gave her, in the preſent 
diſcompoſed ſtate of her mind, made her 
conceive the idea that poiſon had been 
adminiſtered to her in the wine the had 
drank. 

Whatever a perſon may do when actua. 
ted by the frenzy of deſpair, the approach 
of death, though ſought and wiſhed for, 
muſt, to a mind naturally undepraved, 
have ſome terrors: and though E11xor 
felt the happy conſciouſneſs of not having 
herſelf expedited the formidable moment 
ſhe believed at hand, the faint numbneſs 
that overpowered, her faculties convinced 
her ſhe was dying; and her parents, and 
HEN RV, ruſhing on her thoughts, inſpired 

the 


ent 


and 
red 


the 


104 } 
the ſevereſt anguiſh, from which inſenſi- 
bility at laſt relieved her. 

In about twe hours ſhe awoke from a 
deep fleep much refreſhed; and riſing, 
again tried ſucceſsfully to open the door, 
which was in a receſs near a corner of 
the hall, Having removed the bar, ſhe 
took the lamp, and lightly, though trem- 
bling, entered on a long dark paſlage, 
and proceeded till ſhe came to a flight of 


ſteps. Theſe with deſperate courage ſhe 


deſcended: they were of ſtone, and led 
into another paſſage, vaulted, and without 
any aperture to admit air or light; and as 
ſhe went on, the echo of her ſteps ſound- 


ed in hollow whiſpers along the vaults 


that in many places branched from the 
one ſhe was in. Still, however, ſhe pro- 
ceeded, till a gleaming light on the low 
arch before her made her ſtop and heſi- 
tate, Rendered fearleſs by the dangers 
the had already ſurmounted, and thoſe 


ſhe. 
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ſhe dreaded, ſne ſet down her lamp, and 
approached the place from whence ſhe 
diſcerned the light. It iſſued from a 
ſmall grate in the wall, ſhe perceived be- 
low a dungeon. Its glooms were but 
partially diſpelled by a lamp that was ſuf. 
pended by an iron ring from the roof, 
and ſhone full on an obje& which made 
Erinor ſhudder with horror. She be- 
held ſtretched on the pavement, and load- 


ed with chains, a human form: the light 


that ſtreamed on his face ſhewed it hag- 
gard, and fo pale and wan, that it (with 
his total ſtillneſs) led her to imagine the 
unhappy man had eſcaped from his mis- 


fortunes by death. An arm-chair, ap- | 


parently of iron, and a pitcher that ſtood 
beſide it, were the only: furniture of this 
horrid abyſs, to which air was admitted 
through a ſmall grating oppoſite that 
through which ELinor looked. Pity 

and horror prevented her from ſtirring, 
= 7 
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or moving her eyes from the melancholy 
ſpectacle the priſoner preſented, till ſhe 
heard him give a deep and hollow groan 
that ſeemed to bear his liberated ſoul from 
earth. While ſhe ſtood endeavouring to 
re- collect her ſpirits, after this ſhock, ſhe 
heard above a diſtant clock, which told 
the hour of midnight; and the echo of 
its ſtriking ſeemed to her like the knell of 
the departed priſoner. Leaving this ſpot, 


ſhe went on a little farther, to where her 


progreſs was arreſted by a door, or rather 
a grate, compoſed of ſtrong and cloſe iron 


bars. The air came freſh to her face 


through it, but the lamp which ſhe had 
again taken up prevented her ſeeing any 
thing beyond it. She retired a few paces 
to put away the light, but as ſhe did ſo, 
ſhe heard a noiſe, (though from whence 
ſhe could not diſtinguiſh) and hurried 
back to the hall; where having ſecured 
the door, ſhe gave herſelf up to grief. 
; | ELINOR 
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ELINox had not long indulged her 
tears, when ſhe heard the harſh grating 
of a key in the door through which her 


attendants came and went. She looked 
towards it in fearful agitation, ſaw it open, 
and the Count de SANTERRE entered 
with a lantern in his hand. Without 
conſidering, that to attempt flight, ſince 
- eſcape was impoſſible, would but irritate 
the Count, ſhe ſprung towards the door in 
the receſs; but overcome by terror, ſhe 
funk down on a bench near it. 
SANTERRE approached, having ſet 
down his lantern, * Whence,” ſaid he, 
& this alarm, and this boundleſs terror ! 
&« Do you already know too much? or is 
e jt neceſſary you ſhould know more? 
«© Be compoſed.” | 
He would have taken her hand, but, 
ſbricking, ſhe withdrew from him as far 


as her ſtrength would permit. C 
| 6 Cries, 


[ 189 J 


« Cries, ſtruggles, and intreaties,“ re- 


ſumed the Count, frowning, “ are alike 
e unavailing: ceaſe, therefore, to employ 
« them. I come, ELINxoR —.“ 

He pauſed, and the light that ſhone 
full on his countenance ſhewed it ciouded 
by various and contending paſſions: for a 
time none predominated, but at laſt a 


horrible gloom ſettled on his features; his 


voice was more hollow than before; at 
A 


firſt tremulous, but ſoon becoming firm 
and low, he ſaid, © ELinos! that I love 
you, you cannot be ignorant, But I 
“come no more an humble ſuppliant for 


“your favour. Unlimited power is now 


« veſted in me! And ] would uſe it in 
“the cauſe of mercy.— 

A long and gloomy pauſe now took 
place, which the Count at length broke 
by ſaying, in a lower tone than before, 
“Prepare to bid adieu to the world for 
cc ever!“ 

ELIN OR 
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= „ ELIN OR gave a loud ſcream, and ſeeing 
the Count about to move, ſhe had no 
doubt to kill her, ſhe fell on her knees, 
and pleaded for pity. SANTERRE turned 
away. I am no murderer!” faid he, 
but beware how I am irritated. Riſe 


1 © now, and anſwer me truly, as you hope 
ö &« for the mercy you demand.“ 

1 The unfortunate ELIN OR, whom ſuffer. 
q | ings had rendered almoſt indifferent to 
1 them, now roſe, determined to hear her 
fate decided with courage. The Count, 
1 after another long pauſe, continued, 
When late I ſought you for my wife, | 
N had not only indifference to ſurmount; 
you told me I had averſion! I know that 
q there was yet another obſtacle to my 
| * wiſhes: I had a rival whom you loved.” 
L | As he ſpoke, he ſuddenly ſeized her 


hand, and looked fiercely in her face, as 
if he would ſearch her heart: ſhe turned 
more deadly pale than ſhe had before been 
=D S with 
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with terror; and the next inſtant her face 
and boſom were crimſoned over with 
bluſhes. The Count added, Ah! ELI- 
* NOR, this agitation betrays your ſecret. 
« Tell me, then, and tell me truly, who is 
« this favoured lover?” 

; ELINOR thought ſhe ſaw the bent of 

this queſtion, and remained ſilent. 


« Anſwer me, cried the Count in a 


o bouder key, * and learn that I already 

* « know this minion; but from yourſelf I 

t, am determined to hear his name.“ : 

d, Still hoping that he might be ignorant 

4 who her lover was, but affected know- 

t; ledge to induce her to betray herſelf, ſhe 

BY ſummoned all her reſolution. . 
ny “ Why do you heſitate?” demande 
K SANTERRE. Tell me on the inſtant 

ner his name.“ 


Never, Count,” replied ELIxox with 
firmneſs. * Never will I ſtain my foul 
* with treachery ſo vile. But wherefore 

| do 
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© do you ſeek to involve me in ſuch guilt, 
if you, indeed, know your rival? You 
© have no rival, my Lord. Vou never 
had: ſince my abhorrence was all you 


ever did or ever will poſleſs.” 


The Count's lips quivered and grew 
white; and in a voice which his diaboli- 
cal paſhons rendered hardly articulate, he 
ſaid, Does not thy own temerity alarm 
K thee??? 

 ELinos, with the ſteadineſs of virtue 


pa to deſperation, calmly replied, © No, 
Count! I behold you ready to take my 


© life; but your malice can do no more.” 


Ves,“ cried he, with ſavage ferocity 


in his aſpe&, and ſpeaking through his 
ſhut teeth, Ves, I can make life hideous 
e to thee, yet force thee to endure it! 1 
cc can render thee ſo curſt, that with a 
ce maniac's rage thou ſhalt execrate the 
& ſun for riſing on thy miſery! Vet thou 
« ſhalt court my favour, and ſue me for 
< my notice.“ | Torpid 


] 


he 
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Torpid with horror, ELmos was 


ſpeechleſs! motionleſs! and a pauſe of 


deathlike ſtillneſs ſucceeded this hurricane 
of paſſion. At length the Count aroſe. 

ELAN A' ſaid he, in a calmer, though 
determined tone: Elinor! merey would 
« be prevalent, and peace may again be 
« thine: but time is preſſing.— At this 
4 hour, two nights hence, expect me: 
beware, on the ſubject on which I ſhall, 
« then ſpeak, how I am oppoſed.— Adieu! 
* I had not meant this conferenee to end 
* thus.“ N | 

Taking again his dark lantern, he 
went out of the place, and the door was 
locked after him. Relieved from her 
preſent apprehenſions, ELI Nox had now 
words for lamentation. 

« Oh, HENRY, HNR VI“ cried ſhe, in 
an agony little ſhort of diſtraction. The 
hollow echo that repeated the beloved 
name, informed her ſhe had done ſo; and 
—  . K her 
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her preſence of mind returning, impoſed 


ſilence: for a moment's conſideration con. 


vinced her, that were ſhe heard to call, 


with ſuch impaſſioned tenderneſs, on his 
name, his deſtruction was inevitable. 

« No,” ſighed ſhe, © it muſt not be. 
Let me preſerve courage to be the only 
victim of the inhuman Count. Let me 


„ not involve HEN RV in my misfortunes,” 


She no longer remembered the apparent 
inconſtancy or unworthineſs of her lover; 
but hung with ſoftened ſorrow on his 
idea, which almoſt baniſhed the recollec- 
tion of her parents, * the dread of 
"SANTERRE. | 


1 


Tur firſt rays of morning light found 
admittance to the ſolitary habitation of 
ELIN ox, awaking her from the imperfect 
flumber into which ſhe had ſunk, and in 
which all the evils ſhe was ſubject to hen 
waking haunted her imagination. Not 
long after ſunriſe, ſhouts and acclamations 
were heard, and, Long life to the 
* Counteſs and the Count,” was. re- 
echoed through the whole caſtle. ELINoR 
gueſſed what it meant. 

& This,“ ſaid ſhe to herſelf, “ is ok 
the bridal-day of the Count! Wretched 
man! —Miſerable ladyl—1 am à pri- 
ſoner; ignorant what may be my deſtiny 
4 —threatened with every danger but 
f k 2 & ſurely 
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e ſurely my lot is preferable to thine!” 
Then addreſſing the Almighty, 

Oh, ever-beneficent Deity, guard, I 
pray thee, with thy wonted goodneſs, a 
„ yyretch who has no reſource but in 

« Thee! Guide me, with thy all-ſceing 

x wiſdom, to eſcape from misfortunes, or, 

« with thy mercy and kindnefs, give me 
© reſignation to endure them.“ 

The piety of ELixox was as fervent 
'a$ her ſoul was pure; ſhe prayed for for- 
titude, and in a ſhort time became com- 
poſed; determined, let what would await 
Her, to be patient and reſigned. Her 
breakfaſt, dinner, and ſupper, were in due 
time brought her by her maſked attend- 
ants, whoſe ſilent reſpe& made her ceaſe 
to regard them with ſuch terror as at firſt: 
and ſhe now perceived the extreme pre- 
caution of the Count, to prevent her at- 
tendants aſſiſting her to eſcape; ſince not 
even by their voices could the tell whe- 
= ther 
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ther the ſame men came always; and ag 
they never came ſingly, ſhe dared not 
riſque the offer of a bribe. 

She determined, at the return of night, 
to attempt to make her way out of the 
caſtle by means of the grated door ſhe had 
diſcovered: though ſhould ſhe ſucceed, ſhe 
knew not what farther ſteps to take. She 
reflected an inſtant on the great probabi- 
lity of the caſtle being moated, and it over- 
turned all her ſchemes; but a hope thay. 
it might not, re- animated her to attempt 
every thing. Midnight, the time of her 
former ally, arrived: but noiſes that 
ſounded through the pile of building, and 
reached in low murmurs to the Gothic 
hall, perſuaded her the inhabitants of the 
caſtle were not yet gone to repoſe. At 
laſt they died away, and all ſeemed quiet; 
but ſtill dreading diſcovery when ſhe en- 
tered on the firſt paſſage, ſhe covered her 

3 lamp 


F 198 J 


| — 


lamp with her robe, not as it * 
ſible to miſs her way. 

Yet, when ſhe uncovered the light, ſhe 
perceived that . ſhe was in a place totally 
unknown to her. - A door to the right, 
half open, ſhewed an extenſive gallery. 
The architecture of it was a ſingular med- 
ley of the Gothic and Grecian. The 
floor was white marble; and from a double 
row of white marble Corinthian. pillars, 
ſprung pointed arches, that receded in long 
perſpective to the end. Oppoſite the 
windows, of which there were five, were 
paintings in frefco, of ſcenes taken from 
the Italian poets, and between them in re- 

ceſſes were vaſes of flowers. The ſofas 
were of white ſattin fringed with green | 
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and ſilver, to match the curtains of the f 
large Venetian windows, that admitted the ] 
{ſplendour of the riſing moon. | 
= Erinor ſurveyed this magic palace 


with aſtoniſnment; and fearful the light d 
| might 


It 
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might betray her, ſhe placed it behind the 


door into the gallery, and then advanced 
to a window. A low balcony ran along 
the front of the houſe, which looked into 
a pleaſure- ground, and down a long viſta 
of beech, and cheſnur trees, to a ſmall 
lake, with: an iſland in the midſt planted 
with tall poplars; and the moon- beam 
ſeemed to ſleep on the glaſſy ſurface of the 
water, A part of the garden, a little to. 
the left, was ſhaded by the jutting out of . 
ſome building; and as ELinok obſerved 
it, though its ſhape was imperfe&, ſhe 
conceived it to be one of the towers of the 
ancient caſtle, (the gallery being evidently 
of a late conſtruction) as the ſhadow of 
battlements was diſtinctly to be ſeen. The 
tranquillity of the ſcene, and the calm ſe- 
renity of the moonlight, conſpired to ren- 
der EL1nok more compoſed than ſhe had 
long been: and certain as ſhe imagined of 
a retreat, in caſe of diſcovery or alarm, 
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ſhe approached a pair of folding doors at 
the end of the gallery. Beyond them ſe- 


veral rooms appeared; the door of one, 


very near, was half open, and a light 


ſtreamed through it, as from an inner 


apartment. ELIN oR cautiouſly entered 
the firſt room, which was a magnificent 
anti- chamber, and empty. Unable to con- 
troul her curioſity, that was now predomi- 


nant in her mind, ſhe paſſed on, and found 


that the light proceeded from a drefling- 
room fplendidly furniſhed and illuminated. 
Every thing ſeemed to proclaim that it 
belonged to a woman, and ELIx OR, re- 
folving to throw herfelf on whoever the 
might fee for protection, advanced. Re- 
elined on a ſofa, the beheld a lady aſleep. 
She appeared very young, and extremely 
handſome: a profuſion of auburn hair, 
bound back with a bandeau of diamonds, 
fell again in ſportive rings on her fore- 
head and boſom; her lips were, however, 

colourleſs, 
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colourleſs, and her cheeks only derived a 
glow from the reflection of her habit, 
which was of pale pink taffeta, and not 
made in any particular faſhion, but in that 
which ſhewed to moſt advantage the ele- 
gant form of the wearer. ELinok ob- 
ſerved, that tears yet glittered on her 
cheeks, and ſeemed to ſteal through her 
ſilken eye-laſhes from beneath the cloſed. 
lids. Her even fleeping woe confirmed 
ELinoR in the belief, that ſhe now be- 
held the youthful bride of her perſecutor 
the Count, and ſhe wept involumarily over 
her deſtiny. | 
The lady, now ſtarting, awoke, and ſee- 
ing a ſtranger, gave a loud ſhriek. E11- 
Non, having in vain caught the arm of 
the ſofa for ſupport, ſunk ſenſeleſs on the 
floor. The fainting fit was long, bur, 
when ſhe revived, ELIN OR found herſelf . 
ſeated on the ſofa, ſupported by the 
ſtrange lady; a chevalier, kneeling be- 
K 5 fore 


2 


AD 41 * * 
1 7 on” — SAS... - * = un TEAS: a ' a 
. red ed A — e E e 
* N re OH — ** ks r LD * x = 4 2 5 — SS. — — 3 b 
, a 8 . * : 8 - 5 1 x 8 A 


* — * 
_— * 


1 202 J 


fore her, held both her hands, and was 
chafing them, while in his expreſſive coun- 


tenance were red AHA — ad- 


miration. oo 
„Thank kevin me a the adp, in a 
{weet voice, Thank heaven, ſhe re- 
covers! Be not alarmed, Madam, (ad- 
<« drefling ELIx ox) whatever may have 
5 been your motives for coming hither, 
* you are now with perſons who will 
« ſerve you to the utmoſt extent * their 
5 ability.” | 
 ELinor would have knelt to the gentle 
ſpeaker, who would not permit her, in- 
treating only to be told how it was poflible 
to ſerve her. ELIN ox then briefly re- 
lated the moſt material events of her life 
to that hour, and beſought protection till 
ſhe could effect an eſcape. During her 


. narration, various were the emotions de- 


picted on the countenances of her audi- 
tors. In the lady, ſurpriſe ſoon gave way 
| | to 
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to an expreſſion of the deepeſt Cotes: 4 
but, in the chevalier, it was ever varying 
as ſhe continued her tale. His penetrating 
dark eyes were at one moment lit up 
with the fire of rage and indignation, and 
his hand was almoſt mechanically laid on 
his ſword. Then pity took place of an- 
ger, and the tendereſt ſympathy in her 
diſtreſs ſeemed to take poſſeſſion of his 
mind. | 
When ELINOR had concluded, the 
lady, for the firſt time raiſing her tearful 
eyes, ſaid, 
Permit me, Madam, however unkind 
« it may ſeem, to requeſt you will for the 
« preſent return to your priſon. Believe 
me, my heart is tenderly intereſted in 
the ſorrows of yours; but, to attempt 
« eſcape to- night would but expoſe you 
* to. unneceflary dangers. But I pledge 
e my word that, unleſs the moſt zealous 
«* efforts of one who deeply feels for your 
6: e misfortunes 
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en misfortunes are not unarailing, at 
« this hour to-morrow night you ſhall be 
=: 7 free, and may return with ſecority to 
4 « your parents. Alas! what muſt they 
E have ſuffered from your loſs! ST, 
YH „ Laure!” ſhe added, turning to the 
chevalier, who was gazing in filence on 
ELtnor, (be it your part to attend this 
«< lady to her priſon, nor leave her till you 
<« ſee her in ſafety. You may then return 
4 to me, and we will concert a plan for 
« her final eſcape.” Dear, generous 
© EMMa!* cried ST. LAuRE, as he kiſſed 
her cheek; it received a glow from the 
" preſſure, as her eyes did a brilliancy from 
the ſentiment it conveyed, that increaſed 
her beauty infinitely, ; 

Go,“ ſaid the lovely Emma, prefling 
ELinor's hand between ber own with 
affectionate kindneſs; «© Go: Your ſafety 
„ admits not of longer delay: confide in 

. my friendly zeal, and you ſhall yet be 
| ee happy.” ST. 


mac SH I LITE 
* * - 
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ST. LAunz took the hand which Eu 4 
now releaſed: El iN on looked irreſolutely 
at him, as if fearing to truſt herſelf alone 
wich him in ſo ſolitary a ſpot as her priſon. 
But there was a noble candour in hit 
animated countenance, that would not ad- 
mit her feeling more than a momentary 
ö doubt of his honour, and after a grateful 
\ adieu to EMMA, ſhe ſuffered him to lead 
1 her to the gallery; from thence ſhe 
r pointed ont the way ſhe believed ſhe muſt 
$ have come; and they ſoon reached the 
d Gothic hall. ST. LAuxE looked round 
le him for a few moments in aſtoniſhment: 
then dropping one knee, and ſtill holding 

Etinor's hand, he faid, 

“Farewell, lovelieſt of women! Fare. 
« yell for a time. Support, I intreat 
« you, your courage; and traſt to Lady 
« Emma and myſelf, that nothing ſhall be 


« neglected to render your eſcape caſy and 
« ſecure,” | 


XS 2 © on 


He 
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„He yet lingeted;' and EL1x0R recovered 
herſelf ſufficiently to thank -him for his 
protection; adding, 

Adieu, chevalier! Good del guar 
© you and the Lady EMMA.“ 

ST. LAuRxE aroſe, and again repeated his 
promiſes of ſervice. He twice kiſſed her 
hand, as unwilling to go; he repeated his 
adieu, and departed. Erinor then 
faſtened the door, and, liſtening, heard his 
ſteps, as flowly he retired. Hope now 
played round her heart: but yet ſhe re- 
gretted 'the dangers to which, too pro- 
bably, EMMA and ST. LAuRE might be 
expoſed in her cauſe. | 

On reflection, there was ſomething in 
the manner of the lady, for which ſhe 
could not account clearly; and ſhe in vain 
perplexed herſelf in endeavouring to diſ- 
cover what it meant. But of ST. LAuRE's 
probity ſhe could not entertain a doubt; 
and except HENRY, ſhe had never ſeen 

| any 


L 207 ] 


any one to whom ſhe would more willingly 


be indebted for friendſhip and protection. 


Of HENRY we ſhall now ſpeak. - 


CHAP, Xv. 


What could I do? Contending paſſions ſtrove, 

And preſs'd my boſom with alternate weight. 

Unyielding Honour! ſoft perſuaſive Love! 

I fled, and left her. | ; 
THE EXILE, 


ON the morning when Henry had the 
interview with EL1Nnog in the cheſnut 
wood, and drew from her a confeſſion, and 
promiſes ſo favourable to his wiſhes, he 
had no ſooner retired from her preſence, 
than his high ſenſe of honour and grati- 
tude to his benefactor returning, he re- 
pented as much having extorted thoſe 
proofs of attachment, as ELinoz did ha- 
ving 


( 208. 1 
ving granted them. While under the in- 
fluence of this romantic generofity, he 
wrote that letter to ELinos, which was, 
he thought, calculated to reſtore to her 


| boſom that peaceful indifference he had 
a few hours before rejoiced to find no 


longer exiſted there. It was then his in- 
tention to ſet out immediately for the 
place where his regiment was ſtationed, 
and whither a letter from his Colonel 
ſummoned him: and from thence to write 
to the Count, for permiſſion to travel for 
a few years, till his heart had in ſome 
meaſure recovered its tranquillity, and he 
could behold the woman he adored, the 
wife of a man to whom he owed fuch in- 
finite obligations as he did to the Count; 
yet behave to her as. became her dignity 


and his own honour. 


Searcely was the perſon, to . he 
confided his letter to ELinos, _ 
when he repented having ſent it; 

ee 


* 
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gratitude that had dictated it, and con- 
demned him to hopeleſs miſery, while to 
ELINOR it could afford no happineſs. 
While his mind was in this perturbed 
ſtate, of which his features bore the moſt 
ſtriking traces, his Neapolitan ſervant 
PHILIPPE entered his room. HENRY 
feared to truſt his voice to bid him begone, 
and PHILIYYE employed himſelf in a num- 
ber of little offices. He took up his maſ- 
ter's hat, bruſhed it vehemently, though 
it needed it not; adjuſted the cockade; 
and then, looking at his maſter for a mi- 
nute or two, ſhook his head emphatically. 
Henry perceived the look, and the 

“What do you do here?“ demanded 
he, in a more imperious tone than his 


domeſtic was accuſtomed to hear him 


(who was the beſt maſter in the world) 
ſpeak with, 
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Do not look ſo angrily at me, my dear 


© chevalier,” ſaid the poor fellow, with a 
ſupplicatory look, you will break my 
© heart if you do: it is almoſt done already, 
© by what I have heard. I fear, fir, 
my old maſter is a fad raſcal]. 
* Take care what you ſay, Priiiees,” 
ſaid HEN RV ſternly, and ſurpriſed at this 
licence of the tongue of his ſervant, who 
was wont to be very reſpectful. | 
© It is very true,” ſaid PIII PPR, again 
ſhaking his head, and looking grave. 
What is very true?” demanded his 
maſter; and then forgetting that he had 
ſpoke at all, his thoughts returned to 
EL1NoR, and renewed his regrets. 
J will tell you, my lord, . 
PH1LLIPPE. 
g You: muſt know, . that I was at 
© Chateau Loncilles, this morning, and was 


Walking about, when I ſaw a naſty vul- 


© ture, or it might be an eagle, for you 
© know, 


© ol 


W, 


r 
know, my lord, eagles often live among 
high rocks; but be it what it would, it 
was hovering over the fold, and making 
'as if it would dart at that pretty lamb 
Mademoiſelle Lusio N AN is ſo fond of: 
I ſet up a ſhout, and it flew away. But 
* doubting it would return, I went to LA 
*FoRCE, and defired him to lend me a 
gun, that I might ſhoot it. | 
LA Force was buſy, ſo he deſired me 
to go myſelf, and take one of the fowl- 
© ing-pieces out of the little cloſet, inſide 
the ſtudy, on the right hand fide of the 
hall, I went in, fir; but, murrain take 
it, not one of the ugly things were in 
* order: but I took down a gun, and was 
loading it, when ſome perſons came into 
the ſtudy; and I heard M. Lus16NAN” 
© ſay, „Here, my lord, we may ſpeak 
freely: we are in no danger of inter 
2 * Fuption, N | 
| I can't 
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can't fay, fir, but that I was a little 
© curious; ſo 1 liſtened, and heard my old 
* maſter, the Count, ſay, Lus16NAN, 1 
have changed my mind about marrying 


e this girl. Bur by St. Jago, I ſtill love 


4 her to diſtraction, and ſhe muſt be mine. 
“ Cannot you contrive to ſend your wife 
out of the way, for a little while, ſince 
« ſheis ſo ſcrupulous, and give up ELIN ox 
© to me without the troubleſome form of 


4 matrimony? Tell me; have you no 
«4 fool's errand to fend your wife on?” 


The Count then pauſed, and M. Lusic- 
© NAN at laſt ſaid, But where, SAn- 
« TERRE, ſhall I ſend my conſcience? my 
« wife and ELinok may be filenced; but 
& what ſhall ſilence that?” « Conſcience! 
© fays the Count, laughing, Prithee, 
© Lu$1GNAN, no more of this cant, but 
6 let thy conſcience lie {till a little longer. 
© It has borne many a heavy burthen— 
Remember! I do remember, Count, 

ſaid 


Tas J 
ſaid M. Losia Nam again, and with the 
« hittereſt remorſe. Nor will I commit 


„ new.crimes. Long habit has made me 
© love this girl with paternal affection, and 


« I cannot betray her to proſtitution?” 
© Away!” cries the Count angrily, ſuch 


\ © nonſenſe is beneath fo compleat a villam 


as thou art. Come, we have long been 
partners in what the ignorant and prieſt- 
* ridden would call iniquity.” And to be 
© ſure, my lord, added PriLIiepe, * it 
made my hair to ſtand on end, to hear 
him talk of the Church in that manner, 

* like an infidel: for indeed 
But what further did you hear?” in- 
terrupted Henry, who had inſenſibly be- 
come attentive; for he was not uſed to 
beſtow mach notice on PHIIAIE's ha- 
rangues. Often had he ſecretly curſed the 
retentive powers of his memory, which 
ſometimes coſt him half an hour's time in 
dreſſing more than was meedflary, . by 
. liſtening 
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liſtening to him: but now he thought him 
hardly minute enough. 
But what further did you hear?” 

Nothing further, my lord,” replied | 
PriLiees bowing. They then ſpoke 
very low, and preſently quitted the ſtudy, 
And I was ſo ſhocked to hear that dear 
© Mademoiſelle Lus16Nan ſhould be ſo 
-© uſed, that I forgot the vulture, and all, 
© and came to tell you, that you might put 
© that ſweet lady on her guard. So as ſoon 
aas my buſineſs was done — 

« Why, ſirrah! did you not tell me eal 
cc this before?”? Re . im- 
| patiently. | 
Why, my lord, I agi i it was time 
| © enough, replied he. 

Get me my — e cried 

Hinzy, n 5 | 

But without ang to hide his com- 
mands executed, he flew to the ſtable him- 
ſelf; and finding his horſe ſtanding ſaddled, 
Punto . he 


led 


om- 
nim- 
led, 

he 
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he mounted him, and was in a very few 
minutes at Loncilles. He entered the gar- 
den by a backway, and approaching the 
pavillion, heard ELinor's' voice. He 


ſtopped to liſten: ſhe was imploring the 


Count not to accept a hand, with which ſhe 
could not beſtow a heart. When HEN RV 
heard the unfeeling reply of SAN TERRE, 
he for a moment felt all his numberleſs 
obligations to him cancelled; and he was 
on the point of ruſhing into the pavillion, 
charging the Count with the baſeneſs of 
his intentions, and freeing ELinor from 
the ſnares laid for her. But recollecting 
that, villain as the Count was, he (the 
creature of his bounty) had no right to 
reſent his conduct, he reſolved to wait till 
he was gone, and then privately to inform 
ELIx ox of all he had heard. He accord- 
ingly entered the pavillion, while EL i- 
NoR flew from it, as Rn n. * 
related. 


At 


„„ 

At breakfaſt that morning, HN Y had 
received a letter from his colonel, preſſing 
his return to his quarters; the Count had 
defired he might comply with the order: 
and as ſoon as he got home, he dcfired 
Prayers to prepare for the Journey, 
which he began that night. 

He cominued to travel towards Perpig - 
nan, for a part of the next day; but the 
idea of EI. Ivox's. danger then became fo 
inſupportable, that he reſolved to return, 
and endeavour once more to ſee her, let 
che conſequences be what they would. 
He rode with ſuch ſpeed, that he ſoon 


ney in that way ; and hen he arrived at a 
20wn, Which was ome leagues from Lon- 
ellles, he abandoned this hoſes, arid came 
Dnwitbh Pil ex in a rhaiſe, vhich he left 
in ſhe od that encompaſſed the Abbey 

uf Bt. Auſtin's, commanding it to wait for 
bim at the end of the north cloyſter of 
. the 


Found himſelf unable to-continue his Jour- 
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the ruin. He was then proceeding oa 
foot to the chateau, when chance threw 

in his way the very perſon he was going 

to viſit, On the falſe alarm, heedleſsly 
given by the poſtillion driving out the 

) owls from the cloiſters, forgetting every 
thing but that the ſafety of ELINoR was 
endangered, he hurried her along to the 

N place where the carriage was in waiting, 

0 and tried to prevail on her to elope with 

him. But when ſhe accuſed him of meanly 
plotting to ſeduce her from her duty, he 
found he had no way left to exculpate 
himſelf from the charge, but by leaving 
her; he fummoned reſolution to do ſo, 

and returned to the town where he had 

left his horſes. Here PHILIPPE rejoined 
him, with an account of the *fray between 

the Count and Lusio AN. And now 
certain that ELINOR was ſreed from the 
perſecutions + and villainous defighs of 5 
SAN TERRE, he procecedcd to Perpignan; 
VOL. 1, - I, where 
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where the agitation of his mind brought 
on a fever, which had probably proved 
fatal, but for the kind attentions of his 
friend the Marquis DE JULIEN, who had 
juſt then returned from Spain, where he 
Had been ſome time. But even to the 
Marquis, HEN RV was ſilent, both in re- 
gard to the baſeneſs of the Count, and his 
own attachment to ELINOR. DE JuLith 
ſaw but too plainly that his diſorder ori- 
ginated in the mind; and though he fre- 
quently accuſed his young friend of difin- 
genuouſneſs, and intreated to be admitted 
into his confidence, he never could prevail 
on him to lay open the cauſe of his un- 
eaſineſs, and conſequent ill health. 
Thus languiſhed the amiable HEN RV, 
from his unſubdued attachment, at the 
time ELiNoR accuſed him of caprice and 
inconſtancy. 15 Cit 
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CHAP. XVI. 


And felt what kind of ſickneſs of the heart it is, which 
| ariſes from hope deferred. STERNE. 


— — 


ELNon, in the meantime, experienced 
that wearineſs, whether mental or bodily, 
which bids defiance to the power of uneaſi- 
neſs to keep it waking: for after ſome time 
ſpent in buſy conjectures reſpecting EMMA 
and ST, LAuRE, ſhe fell into a fleep that 
laſted till long after ſunriſe the next morn- 
ing, and which, though it might not be 
of a kind much to refreſh her, granted at 
leaſt temporary oblivion of her ſorrows. 
That day was ſpent by the beautiful pri- 
ſoner in the fame manner as the one that 
had preceded it, in gloomy filence, tears, 
end impatient wiſhes for the hour of 
HA 8 night. 


19 

night. During her melancholy ſupper, one 
of the attendants, ſtooping to put ſome- 
thing into his baſket, his maſk fell off, and 
exhibited a countenance more favage than 
any that SALVATOR ever painted. His 
eyes were grey, ſmall, and fierce, ſcowling 
from beneath thick griſly eyebrows that 
ornamented his prominent forehead. His 
face, ſomewhat haggard, and of a dingy 
olive hue, was further Uiſtinguiſhed with 
a long hook noſe, high cheek bones, and 
a wide mouth; with uneven dirty teeth, 
which kis malicious grin fully diſplayed, 
In ſhort, his looks were ſuch as made 
EL1NOR tremble at the moment, and they 
never afterwards were obliterated from 
her memory. 

When midnight came, ELinor grew 
very uneaſy at not ſeeing either EMMA or 
ST, LAux Ek. She fancied, as time wore 
away, that they had forgotten, or were 
unable to ſerve her. She reflected that 


{hc 


„ 5 
ſhe had no claim on them, but that which 
ſuffering innocence exacts from minds en- 
dued with humanity and the love of vir- 
tue: wherefore ſhould Emma engage her- 
ſelf in a hazardous enterprize, to ſerve one 
totally unknown to her? Yer her tears, 
her evident diſtreſs, ſhewed that, at the 
moment, ſhe was intereſted in the fate of 
ELINoR. Could ſhe doom her, by cold 
neglect, to all the horrors of a deſtiny like 


that which awaited her, by remaining in 
the caſtle? Could ST. Laure be deceit- 


ful, or unfeeling? No, his energy of 
manner, when he took his leave of her, 
could not ſpring from a heart ſelfiſh and 
cold to her diſtreſs: they 2 — 
ſurely come. 

Thus an hour was waſted in drawing 
concluſions and arguments for her com- 
fort, and in vain expectation of heæring 
footſteps in the paſſage. She then un- 


barred the door, and opening it, looked as 
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far as the obſcurity of the duſk would 
permit. She liſtened, but no ſound dif- 
turbed the ſtillneſs that ſeemed to reign in 
the caſtle. At laſt ſhe heard a door ſhut; 
it was now certain her deliverer was com- 
ing! But all was again quiet, and remained 
fo for ſo long a time, that ELINOR 
began to deſpair. | 

She remembered, that on the following 
night the Count propofed to pay her the 
, threatened viſit, and ſhuddered at the 
recollection: ſhe revolved in her mind all 
the probable conſequences of this dreaded 
interview; and had no doubt of being 
made to ſuffer every thing that malice 
and cruelty could ſuggeſt to a man of the 


violent paſſions of the Count, irritated by 
oppoſition, and armed with reſiſtleſs power. 
Again her thoughts wandered to HEN Rx, 

and ſhe wept almoſt to agony. 
Exery thing was ſo perfectly quiet, that 
the diſtinctly heard the caſtle clock ſtrike 
we. two. 


D3 a+. R RT 


[ 228 J 
two: but {till no perſon was heard ap- 
proaching. ELI x OR now roſe, and walked 
about her priſon, in the vain hope of be- 
guiling the tediouſneſs of expectation. 

Hope and expectation were now at an 
end! The great door opened, and the 
Count DE SAN TERRE entered, followed 
by two of his maſked aſſociates: he had 
a torch in his hand, which ſhewed his > 
countenance to be of a deadly paleneſs, 
and more gloomy than uſual. 

“There is your victim!“ ſaid he, in a 
deep hollow voice. The men inſtantly 
ſcized the mute and trembling ELinos, 
and dragged her out of the hall into an- 
other ſimilar to it, only paved with black 
marble. At the end of this, they extin- 
guiſhed the torch, and proceeded, by the- 
light of the moon, into a kind of corridor, 
near which a coach waited. But before 
they reached it, a voice exclaimed, 
»Die, villain!” and the Count fell wel- 
L 4 tering, 
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tering in blood: while his two aſſociates 
fled, leaving ELIxOoR with the aſſailant, 
who was no other than ST. LAuxR. Ac- 
tuated by an inſtinctive impulſe, EI. IN OR 
flew back to the hall, where a lamp was 
ſtill burning. She was followed by ST, 
LAuRE, who, his face fluſhed with rage, 
yet animated with triumph, flung away 
his ſword; which was dropping with 
blood; and ſeeing ELIN OR ready to faint, 
threw his arms round her as ſhe ſtood. 

I have preſerved you! cried he, 
with exultation, I have preſerved you: 
and never, never more ſhall you encoun- 
« ter «ſuch perils, Sr. Laure ſhall in 
future - ſhield his adorable Erinos 
from every danger.” ; 
ELINOR, whom the ſuddenneſs of her 
danger and deliverance had almoſt deprived 
of ſenſation, hardly heard this paſſionate 
exclamation; but, exerting herſelf to 
the utmoſt, was led by ST. Laux to the 
| chamber 
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chamber of EMMA. That lady met them 


ar the door, and eagerly demanded if al! 
were well? 


ST. LAuxk did not anſwer her, and 
ELINoR could not: but inſtantly obſerving 
that the clothes of both were ſtained with 
blood, ſhe exclaimed, <* Merciful heaven! 
* whence is this? Why are you ſilent, ST. 
e LAUREF? What tale of horror—!” 

She gaſped for breath, and ST. LAuRE 
taking her hand, ſaid, Be compoſed, 
my ſweet Emma! Hope is not yet de- 
* nied you! He may live—! 

EMMA gave a piercing ſhriek; and 
drawing away her hand, ſhe covered her 
face, and cried in a voice of anguiſh, 
Oh! my poor father!” 

Do not thus affli& yourſelf, deareſt 
* creature,” ſaid ST. LAuRR, this ſor- 
row is needleſs, or at leaſt unavailing.” 
Alas! he is dead,” repeated the fair 

* Kid mourner, 
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mourner. Ahl Sr. LAuRE, why did 
« you murder my father?” 
Then feeling the cruelty of reproaches 
at ſuch a moment, ſhe with a look in- 
treated forgiveneſs, and added, Fly, 
& ELINOR, while yet you may: truſt to 
& the unſhaken integrity of your protector. 
« ST, LAURE— She ſunk, almoſt faint- 
ing with exceſs of emotion, into the arms 
of the chevalier, who embracing her, ſaid, 
— But why muſt we part, my gentleſt 
© friend? Why, my more than ſiſter, muſt 
6 we leave you behind? I ſhall but half 
have faved my Erixor, if I leave you 
* encompaſſed with evils in a place fo 

deteſted. | 
EMMA, with a convulſive ſigh, diſenga- 
ged herſelf from him, ſaying, with earneſt- 
neſs, * Do not, ST. Laukt, urge me to an 
« act fo unworthy of me. Shall Emma 
% DE SAN TERRE fly with the murderer 
© of her only parent? Oh! forgive me, 
cc g. 
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« ST, LAURE! I did not mean to upbraid 
« you! It is my duty to remain with the 
* unhappy Count. My cares may ad- 
« vance his recovery; and, if he dies, we 
meet no more!“ 

ELIxoR, trembling and agitated, had 
beheld this ſcene in ſilence: and EMMa, 
with a ſweet ſolemnity, turning to her, 
reſumed, “ Farewell, ELIN oR! May you 
ebe happy! You muſt reward ST. LAuRE 


for his diſintereſted attachment to your 


% cauſe. Sooth his perturbed ſpirit! 
„And oh! Iconjure you, remind him not 
of this night's haſty deed, or of the 
e wretched EMMA!” She waved her hand 
to them both, and retired to her chamber 
in tears. ST, LAuRE was ſilent for a time: 
then taking ELINOR's cold hand in his, 
* Let us, ſaid he, (as he led her away 


to a glaſs door that opened from the gal- 


lery into the balcony, and thence to the 
garden) Let us obey the injunctions 
| of 
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© of EMMa, to depart. Sacred be her 
£ ſorrows! and in protecting you with my 
© life, I ſhall fulfil her wiſhes.” 

A chaiſe was at the bottom of the gar- 
den: they both got into it, and were ſoon 
at a conſiderable diſtance from the caſtle 
of Dejeune. 5 
For ſome time, ELINoR wept inceſſant- 
ly: for her ſpirits, violently agitated by 
the late ſtrange events, ſought in tears 
an indulgence of their weakneſs. The 
Chevalier, who had made the human mind 
his particular ſtudy, attempted not to re- 
ſtrain thoſe emotions, which, if not ſuffered 
to exhauſt themſelves in tears, prey on the 
conſtitution, and ſometimes diſorder the 
intellects; but preſſing her hand, which 
he ſtill held, with tender and ſympathetic 
concern, he remained ſilent. When morn- 
ing dawned, ELIN OR had become com- 
poſed enough to alk ſome queſtions rela- 
tive to EMMA; and Sr. LAuRE, charmed 
to ſee her ſo calm, ſaid, Permit 
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© Permit me to intreat your patience, 
for a much longer ſpace than the mere 
* replying to your queſtions would take 
up, and pardon me for ſpeaking of 
* myſelf. My narrative will more clearly 
6 inform you of every thing you wiſh to 
know; and J hope it will amuſe, rather 
than weary you.” 

e Surely,” cried ELIN oR, © nothingthat 
concerns mydeliverer can beweariſome.” 

She ſaid this with an air of ſo much 
ſweetneſs and candour, that ST. LAURE 
drew thence a. favourable omen for the 
paſſion with which ELIxox had (though 
he was paſt the age of romantic and boyiſh 
enthuſiaſm) already inſpired him; not duly 
conſidering, that eaſe moſt commonly de- 
notes indifference to a lover. 


. 4 —— . CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII 


Reviewing Life's eventful page: 
And noting, ere they fade away, 
The little lines of yeſterday. : 
PLEASURES OF MEMORY, 
— 
6 - 8 3 „ 
By means of a friend, ſaid ST. 
Luk, l firſt obtained, what my rela- 
© tionſhip to the late Counteſs pz Sax- 


© TERRE did not procure for me; I mean 
| © a familiar intercourſe with the family of 
| © Lady EMMA. | 
| At my firſt viſit to Dejeune, I was 
[ © about three or four and twenty, and my 
1 © lovely couſin was a mere child, but one 
. bof the moſt charming and engaging 0 
| creatures I ever beheld. Her gaiety was c 

© as unbounded as her mind was inno- 6 

© cent; and ſhe uſed to treat me with the 0 


© freedom 
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«6 freedom and affection of a brother; and, 


J think, I loved her as tenderly as I 
could the moſt amiable ſiſter. When 
© her father treated her with harſhnefs, 
© as he too often did, ſhe flew to me for 
* pity and conſolation; and when ſhe 
* had any trifling quarrel with the friend 
* who had accompanied me, and with 
whom ſhe had been brought up, I was 
always the arbitrator, and it was my 
* talk to conciliate between them. 
* When the time propofed for my viſit 
* elapſed, EMMa ſhed tears at my depar- 
* ture, and joined with the Count in 
© preſſing my return in the following 
* ſummer. | 
A winter ſpent in Paris did not make 
© me leſs pleaſed with the recollection of 
the faſcinating innocence and gentle 
* ſweetneſs of my young couſin, and I 
© was very glad when the ſeaſon arrived 
that I had promiſed to repeat my viſit. 
I then 
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| 1 then found Emma a little altered in 
© her perſon, for ſhe was become more 
© beautiful, but as artleſs, as gay, and as 
wild as ever. She received me with a 
© pleaſure, the expreſſion of which ſhe did 
not think of ſuppreſſing; and I found 
her ſtill a child in her manners, though 
© in appearance ſhe was become ſome- 
© thing more. The Count was poſſeſſed 
© ofa very excellent collection of books; 
and as I was neither fond of fiſhing or 
the chace, ſports that my young friend 
* (who was {till my companion) delighted 
in, I ſpent much of my time in the li. 
©brary. Here EMA often joined me 
to ſtudy Spaniſh, of which I was very 
fond, as being the native language of 
my mother; and ſometimes, when we 
grew tired of reading, we would fit con- 
verſing. At ſuch times, EMA inſen- 
* ſibly loſt her too great timidity, and diſ- 
| me a mind capable of great cultiva- 
© tion; 
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tion; with a ſoftneſs and ſenſibility, with- 
out which a woman cannot be pleaſing. 
* She had had maſters in every ſcience, 
but they had not taught her to think: 
* and having at ten years old loſt her mo- 
© ther, ſhe really was unconſcious of the 
powers of her underſtanding, and ſuf- 
* fered herſelf to be led too much by the 
* prejudices of others. This part of her 
character did not unfold itſelf till I had 
been long intimate with her; and I took 
* the ſame pains to form her judgment 
© as I ſhould do that of a favourite ſiſter, 
Some very material occurrences in 
© my family had prevented me paying my 
© cuſtomary viſits to Dejeune for above a 
year and a half; but I laſt ſpring went 
© there, and found my lovely couſin juſt 
returned from a convent, where ſhe had 
© been from the time I had laſt ſeen her. 
I was much ſurpriſed to perceive the 
* alteration eighteen months had made in 
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* EMMA. She had loſt her china; an 
© vivacity; and was become grave and re- Nr 
ſerved. I thought this was owing to her Wl f 
having lived in the gloomy ſecluſion of 
© a convent; and the night of my arrival, Nr 
* when ſhe was retiring, I took notice of Nr 
© it to her. Her eyes filled with tears as MW ©! 
© I ſpoke, and ſhe ſaid with a figh, © Ah! IM ©: 
« ST, Lauxz! why did you teach me to 
reflect, fince you could not prevent me 
6 from-erring? You have opened my eyes 
© to be eonſcious of my own defects, but 
e not to correct them.“ * She haſtened WW © 
away, and ſhe never gave me an oppor- 
* tunity to demand her meaning. From 
© this time, the change in her conduct to 
* me became very obſervable. She was 
always polite and attentive, but cold 
© and ceremonious; ſhe now never called 
me brother, and not unfrequently even 
* ST. LaURE was dropt for the formal 
appellation of fir. I intreated her to tell 
* me 
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* me how I had offended her; but ſhe 
* perſiſted in ſaying, that ſhe had ſtill the 
* ſame tender eſteem for me as formerly. 

then began to form conjectures in 
i regard to her, and at laſt perſuaded 
* myſelf that ſhe regretted the abſence of 
my friend, who was then at his quarters, 
and that ALLANVILLE had ſtolen the 
© heart of my ſweet couſin, | 

I told her once of the diſcovery I had 
* made, of how ſhe had diſpoſed of her 
* affetions and her gaiety. She at firſt 
* ſeemed ſurpriſed, and bluſhed, and with 
difficulty reſtraining her tears, told me 
I was totally miſtaken, fince it was im- 
' poſſible ſhe ſhould ever regard Hengy 
in any other light than that of a brother. 
And when Lleft Dejeune, I was in doubt 
as to the meaning of Emma's altered 
* manners. 

* A few days ago, I complied with thy 
* defire of the Count, that I would 


LE 
him a viſit, in order to be preſent at a 
ſplendid fere given at the caſtle in 
© honour of my couſin's ſeventeenth birth- 
day. I had promiſed, if poòſſible, to 
© bring ALLANVILLE, who was my al. 
© moſt inſeparable companion; and on 
* my arrival, Emma eagerly enquired 
© why he did not come; on my replying 
© that he was not well-enough to travel, 
* ſhe burſt into tears; and inſtead of being 
« exhilarated by the gaiety of the com- 
* pany who were aſſembled on that occa- 
5 ſion in the manſion of her father, ſhe 
was thoughtful and melancholy. A 
little incident occurred at that time, that 
< confirmed me in the idea of her being 
attached to ALLAN VILLE. 
One evening, ſome of the party, ha- 
* ving expreſſed a wiſh to amuſe them- 
« ſelves on the lake near which the caſtle 
E ſtands, Emma accompanied them in a 
Pat, and J attended her. She deſired 
© me 


E 


me to ſing to her: I obeyed; and when 


J had concluded, ſhe ſaid, © You ſung 


that like my dear HENRY. I aſked 
© her if ſhe really thought ſo, for our 
voices are by no means alike??ꝰ Yes,” 
ſhe replied, © but it particularly ſtruck me 
in this part.” She then repeated part 
* of the ſong with a pathos not to be de- 
* ſcribed; and I obſerved that ſhe wept. 
„ I did not now regret her partiality, as I 
had reaſon to believe that ſhe was no 
{leſs dear to my young friend. And I 
had not a doubt that the Count would 


© conſent to a union, which would inſure 


* not only his daughter's happineſs, but 


© that of ALLANVILLE: of whom from 
* infancy, when he adopted him, he had 
been extremely fond, ſparing neither 
* trouble or expence in his education, and 

promoting his intereſt in life.“ 
Sr. LAURE now obſerved ELinor 
pale and agitated, and with tender anxiety 
in 
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in his voice and looks, ſaid, I fear you 
© are not well! Fatigue and diſtreſs have 
© been too much for you, and you are 
* ſinking under them.” 

ELINOoR was indeed ſinking under dil. 
treſs the moſt poignant, but different from 
that he conceived ſhe ſuffered from. 

Her doubts (which ſhe had cheriſhed) 
of HENRY DE ALLANVILLE being the 
Henry whom ſhe loved, were now at an 
end; ſhe heard from ST. LAURE, who 
appeared to be his moſt intimate friend, 
that his happineſs was centred in a union 
with another; and the thought was a 
ſevere wound to a heart like hers. When 
ST. Lau added, We ſhall ſoon reach 
© a place, where you can take ſome repoſe, 
ſhe replied, with a look of anguiſh, 
Alas! I fear I am not deſtined ever more 
e to taſte repoſe.” 

Have better thoughts!* cried ST. 
_ Lav; © look forward, not only to tran- 


« quillity 
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{ quillity, but happineſs. Ah! lovelieſt 
© of women, permit me to hope, that 1 
may one day be entruſted with the care 
* of your felicity; which is infinitely 
* dearer to me than my own. Suffer me 
to cheriſh the idea, that you will in time 
think me worthy of devoting _ life 
* to you.“ 

ELinoR's heart was too ill at eaſe to 
permit her to affe& miſunderſtanding him, 
had his looks and manner left her room 
to do ſo, and replied impatiently, © No! 
ne! Deſiſt, Chevalier, I intreat you. 
“This is no time to ſpeak on ſuch a 
« ſubject.” 

© Pardon me, deareſt creature!—Yon 
* are filent, madam. Ah! I ſee I have 
* oftended you beyond forgiveneſs.“ 

ST. LauRe ſeemed hurt, and ELINOR 
obſerving it, ſaid, in the ſweeteſt accent, 
“ You have not offended me: but my 
* ſpirits are low, and I find myſelf unequal 

cc to 
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„to converſation. Believe me, however, 
& that though fully ſenſible. of your merit, 
and my own obligations to you, it is im- 
C poſſible I can ever feel more for you 
« than grateful friendſhip.” T 

© Do not, cried ST. LAURE, do 
not in pity deny me all hope of making 
© an impreſſion on your heart.” 

% Wherefore, Chevalier,“ interrupted 
EL1noR, © ſhouldI give you hopes which 
&« it will never be in my power to realize! 
* You deſerve a nobler, a more deſerving 
©* bride—” | 

Talk not of impoſlibilities,” inter- 
rupted ST. LauRE, in his turn, where 
* ſhall I find ſuch beauty, ſuch ſoftneſs, 
© and ſuch elegance united, but in you: 
And never did I know the value of rank 
or wealth, till I entertained a hope of 
* ſharing them with one, without whom 
life is not worth a care. 

| % You 
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er You deceive yourſelf, Chevalier. At 
« preſent my perſon pleaſes you; and you 
« fancy you love me! But time will ſteal 
« with each fucceeding year a grace: and 
« ſorrow has unfitted me for a pleaſing 
« companion. Alas! what happineſs could 
« you hope for, with a wife, whoſe tears 
« were her only ſign of ſenſibility!” 

« Your perſon at preſent pleaſes me—! 
©] fancy I love you—! repeated ST. 
LauRE, reproachfully : Cruel ELINOR! 
© But Iwill no longer diſtreſs you, madatn.” 

ELiNoR was ſorry to ſee ſhe had ſo 
cruelly wounded his feelings; but her own 
were too much tortured for her to ſpeak 
calmly, She ſighed, and was ſilent; while 
ST. LAURE, trying to recover his compo- 
ſure, continued his narrative in this manner. 

On the morning of the fete, as I was 
leaving my chamber, I met EMMA. She 
*was ſplendidly dreſſed, and looked re- 
* markably well; but her features wore 

VOL, I. M © a melan- 
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a melancholy caſt, that induced me to 

. © aſk, if any thing unpleaſant had hap. 
© pened. At that moment. the Duke | 

© ALMANZA appeared at the end of the 
gallery we were in, and EMMA drawing | 
her hand from me, haſtily retired. The 
© ſuddenneſs of her retreat ſurpriſed me, | 
6 and, I ſaw by his looks, diſappointed the 
© Duke. But ſaluting me, with his uſual 
* eaſy politeneſs, he took hold of my arm, 


© and we went together into the gardens, a 

© During our walk, he told me, that he 

© had the night before aſked the Count's 

© permiſſion to addreſs his daughter; and c 
© that his ſuit was accepted. Confident « 
© as J was of her prior attachment, I for. 0 


© bore to give the Duke the leaſt hint 0 

© that he was not likely to obtain her 

© hand; and wiſhing him ſucceſs, I left c 

© him. I believe he thought me parii. < 

« cularly intereſted in the diſpoſal of 

EMMA, for during the whole day, he 
| watched 
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© watched me more narrowly than I could 
well brook from any — I leſs re- 
«© carded. 

© In the evening there was a ball: but 
when it ſhould have begun, the Count 
© was miſſing, and I alſo obſerved that 
© the Duke did not appear. Emma ſent 
a ſervant to call her father; but finding 
© he did not attend the ſummons, ſhe de- 
© fired the company might no. longer be 
kept from their amuſement. * 'Two 
young noblemen contended for the ho- 
* nour of dancing with her, but ſhe de- 
* clined giving a preference to either; and 
preſenting me her hand, ſaid, As 
« a relation, and an old friend, I may re- 
queſt you to be my partner.“ 

After we had danced for ſome time, 
© I was called away, to ſettle ſome little 
difference that had happened at the 
© lower end of the room; and returning 
to my partner in a few moments, I ſaw 
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© her father turn angrily from her. Tears 
© ſtood in her eyes. What grieves you, 
my {ſweet friend? faid I, as I took her 
© hand, to lead her to her place among 
© the dancers. She made me no anſwer, 
© but ſat down. I underſtand you, I re- 
« ſumed ; the Count diſapproves of the 
* honour you have done me. She ſhook 
© her head in ſilence; and, convinced I 
was right, I went to Duke ALManza, 
who had followed the Count into the 
© room, and leading him to EMMA, re- 
© ſigned her hand to him. 
« No, my friend, cried the Duke, «1 
& cannot conſent to your making ſuch a ſa- 
& crifice.” * EMMA turned rather haugh- 
© tily from us both. The lady muſt oblige 
| © you, my lord, (faid I to the Duke) you 
© have not yet danced. Without ſtaying 
© to hear his anſwer, or Emma's, I walked 
© away. Not naturally fond of ſcenes of 
© feſtivity, and having now no induce- 
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© ment to continue in them, I went into 
* the gardens, where I met a party of my 
friends, with whom J remained till after 
© midnight. £5. © 6 

When I returned to the houſe, I met 
* ALMANZA, Who told me that Emma 
© had, a few minutes after I left her, com- 
© plained of illneſs, and retired to her 
chamber. I paſſed on, and wiſhing to 
* enquire after her health, I tapped at the 
door of her dreſſing- room. 

No perſon anſwered, and entering the 
apartment, I ſaw EMA reclining on a 
© ſofa, She was aſleep; but her cheek 
was wet with tears, and I heard her ſigh 
* deeply. Fearful of alarming her if ſhe 
* awoke, I left the room as ſilently as I 
had come in; but had hardly reached 
my own apartment, when a ſhriek from 
that of Emma recalled me. 

* I found her trying to raiſe you from 


the floor, and aſſiſted her to place you 
on the ſofa. Shall 


* 
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Shall I ſay, what ſenſations filled my 
* breaſt, when our efforts to reſtore your 
« ſenſes ſeemed ineffectual; when I beheld 
© the moſt lovely of women, one whom 1 
© believed deſtined to inſpire me with 
© love, to all appearance lifeleſs! Or, with 
* what trembling ſolicitude I watched the 
colour ſlowly returning to that angelic 
C countenance; when I ſaw thoſe eyes 
© uncloſed, that I thought ſealed for ever! 
© Oh! Elinor!” 
Sr. Lavks read, in the 2 fea- 


_ tures of his fair companion, how much 


fuch diſcourſe diſtreſſed her, and reſpect- 
fully kiſſing ber hand, continued his rela- 


io 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


U 


— 


; SLOWLY, and unwillingly, I quitted 
the place where you were, and returned 
to EMMA, Who waited for me; when 
* informed you were in ſafety, and her 
* anxiety on your account ſomewhat 
© abated, ſhe expreſſed, in the warmeſt 
terms, her pity and admiration; adding, 
e On you, ST.LAvuRE, it mult reſt to con- 
e vey her from hence, and reſtore her to 
eher parents. Ah! unfortunate as ſhe 
« js, ſhe is yet comparatively happy, in ha- 
“ ying a tender mother to guide and ad- 
e viſe her, and a father whoſe vices do not 
* compel her to bluſh for him.” Her 
* ſorrow for the depravity of the Count 
* touched me ſenſibly; but, wiping away 
her tears, ſhe led me to her chamber, 
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band ſhewing me a low window, (from 
* which you could eaſily with my aſliſt. 
© ance leap to the ground) aſked me if 
© I could not-contrive to have a carriage 
© waiting for us at the bottom of the 
garden, the wall of which had lately 
© been removed to enlarge the pleaſure. 
grounds. I mentioned that my own 
© equipage and ſervants ſhould attend; 
but to this EMMA objected. We 
& ſhall have,” ſaid ſhe, too many dangers 
te to encounter, and ought not wilfully to 
c expoſe ourſelves to the chance of diſco- 
cc very; you muſt therefore ſend a ſervant, 
on whom you can rely, to Prilieu, (as 
e that is the moſt diſtant town, from 
ce whence we can procure it in the time) to 
hire a carriage, which muſt arrive here 
& preciſely at twelve - to-morrow night: 
„ (it muſt not be here before, for obvious 
40 reaſons.) You muſt at that hour ga to 
© the priſon of the fair unfortunate, and 
| “ bring 
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6 bring her from thence here.” After 
praiſing her prudence and preciſion, I 
* enquired if there was no way of going 
* from her room to the hall, except, by 
© the gallery? She anſwered, that per- 
© haps there was, adding, But I am 
ce not ſufficiently converſant with the pri- 
e vate paſſages, to give you clear directions 
for finding them. At beſt, they are in- 
« tricate and perplexing; and a miſtake 
«© may prove fatal. I would have you, 
e therefore, come through the gallery; it 
e will take you but a little time to paſs it; 
and it is by no means probable, that at 
that dead hour of night any perſon will 
„ viſit it. I ſhall wait here to bid you 
« farewell.“ Farewell! (1 repeated) 
* ſurely, you do not intend to remain here? 
The Count will certainly diſcover our 
* flight; and your having promoted it 
cannot be unſuſpected. But to the dread 
* of the detection and malice of her fa- 

M 5 - © ther, 
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ther, EMMA was inſenſible ; or, rather, 
© duty was ſtronger in her mind than fear; 
for ſhe reſolutely refuſed to accompany 
us. Ah! my ſweet friend, (faid I) Duke 
© ALMANZA— She haſtily interrupted 
me with © Duke ALMANZA! is it poſſible 
* you can think me ſo light, ſo capricious, 
« as ever to encourage the pretenſions of 
* the Duke?” Or, if you did, (I re- 
* ſumed) ALMANZA is amiable, hand- 
* ſome, young, rich, and adores you 
Pray, Monſieur! ſay no more,“ returned 
< EMMA impatiently; then added, Par- 
c don my petulance, ST. Laurz. Good 
6 night.“ 

We then ſeparated; and I retired to 
© deliberate on our project. The moſt 
difficult part of my buſineſs was to find 
a perſon proper to be ſent to Prilieu, 
My own valet, Lx BLanc, was intelli- 
gent, and I could, I knew, ſafely confide 
© in him; but it was neceſſary he ſhould 

remain 
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remain at Dejeune, not only to ſave ap- 
« pearances, but to afliſt our eſcape. I had 
© alſo a Swiſs ſervant, on whom I had 
EN great dependance, but I knew that_his 
_ * paſhon for prating was unbounded; and 
+1 heard from EMMA, that one of her 
women, a pretty Pariſian girl, was in 
e poſſeſſion of the heart, and conſequently 
© of the ſecrets, of my poor ARNAUD; 
+ ſince ſhe was the moſt curious creature 
in the univerſe, and as little addicted to 
+ ſilence as himſelf. At laſt, I determined 
© to order my horſes, and ride ſome miles 
* on the road to Prilieu, attended by AR- 
* NAUD: and then to tell him what he was 
©to do, and ſend him on, whilſt I re- 
turned alone. I executed this ſcheme; 
and ARNAUD acquitted himſelf to a mi- 
© racle, without our having any fears of 
© his talking of his commiſſion, ſince he 
could not arrive with the carriage till 


© near the time you were to be at liberty. 
© EMMA 
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EMMA was not accuſtomed to demand 
_ © the aſliſtance of her women to undreſs 
| © her; ſo her diſmiſſing them on that 

night, immediately on her retiring to her 

apartment, did not ſeem extraordinary, 

At eleven o'clock I joined her, according 

to appointment, to know if ſhe had 

any further commands. She then de- 
< fired me to take care not to enter on my 
operations, till the Count ſent away his 

«* ſervant, and locked his door, as was his 

* cuſtom. I now firſt mentioned our 

© ſcheme to LER BLanc, and ordered him 

„to watch the Count's door; defiring 

that, when it was locked for the night, 

© he would come and tell me. Time wore 

« ſlowly away, and Lx Braxc did not re- 

© turn; but, knowing his inviolable at- 

* tachment to me, I did not diſtruſt him. 

I would have gone to EMMA, (for I was 

alone in my own apartment) but aware 

* that the leaſt imprudence, on my part, 

| ED * would 
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* would expoſe you to danger, I con- 
« ſtrained myſelf, and fat ſtill. 

* The Count (it ſeems) had fixed on 
that night to remove you from Dejeune ; 
but from what motives (fince it evi- 
« dently was not his original intention) I 


© cannot conceive. The precaution. with 
© which we had ated through the whole 


of this affair ſecured us from detection, 


* ſo that he could not poſſibly on that ac- 
count have projected the removal. A 
© little after two, LE BLanc flew to tell 
me, that he had ſeen the Count, followed 
* by two men, leave his chamber, and 
* proceed towards the hall where you 
were confined. Knowing from experi- 
* ence that he was capable of any villainy, 
and dreading ſome treacherous deſigns 
© on you, I haſtened to the gallery, and, 
© leaping the rails of the balcony, ran 
round the houſe to the corridor, which 
I knew you mult of neceſſity paſs; and 
| if 
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tif it were only a falſe alarm, I was cer. 
* tain I could from thence reach your pri. 
ſon. The firſt thing I faw, was the 
coach and four that waited; and ob- 
© ſerved a glimmering light in the black 
© hall. I drew my ſword, and retiring be- 
© hind a pillar of the corridor, ſaw you 
brought out: then, being certain of my 
© victim, I ruſhed forward, and have, I 
© believe, ſent the miſcreant SaN TERRE 
© to the puniſhment of his numberleſs 
© crimes. —My tale is now at an end; and 
© if I have wearied you, I am ſorry.” 

« You have not indeed,” ſaid ELinoR; 
then ſighing, added, Alas! why is it not 
in my power to repay obligations that 
© have made me ſo much your debtor?” 

Would you then,” faid ST. LAuRR, 
ſmiling, © deny me the ſatisfaction of ha- 
© ving ſerved diſintereſtedly? But it is 
© in your power infinitely to overpay me 
for my exertions, and lay me under an 

obligation, 
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c obligation, which, during my whole life, 
I muſt acknowledge as ſuch. Let me 
© not offend you, by declaring that I love 
you! Short as has been our acquaint- 
$ ance, I have ſeen enough to be convinced 
© you are formed to make me completely 
happy: and unleſs you will allow me to 
hope — 

« Forgive me, Chevalier,” interrupted 
ELiNOR, “you cannot offend, but you 
« diſtreſs me beyond meaſure. Moſt 
+ ſincerely do I thank you for your good 
„opinion; and J regret that I cannot re- 
turn a paſſion ſo generous as that you 
e profeſs for me. But when you are ac- 
% quainted with my heart, you will ſee 
that I cannot form your felicity;* 

They were now both ſilent: Sr. LAuRE 
revolving in his mind, what could have 
cauſed thoſe feelings that ELinor' had 
indirectly promiſed to explain. Of a rival, 
he had not the leaſt idea: not becauſe he 

N Was 
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was vain, but becauſe, in the brief hiſtory 
ſhe had given of herſelf, ſhe had told the 
total ſecluſion in which ſhe had lived, and 
mentioned DE SANTERRE as the only 
perſon who viſited her parents. ELixok 
by this did not mean to deceive; but ſhe 
had reſolved to forget Henry, and there 
ſeemed ſomething indelicate in naming him, 
They travelled with ſuch rapidity, that 
they were by this time near their journey's 
end; and ST. LAuRE was pleaſed that 
ELINOR, Who was extremely gud, 
would ſoon have reſt. 

It was pretty late, of an autumnal even- 
ing, when they firſt caught a view of Lon- 
cilles between the trees, and through 
the deepening ſhades that twilight caſt 
over the ſcene, ELIN OR, who had, at 
one time, fondly anticipated the meeting 
with her parents; at another, dreaded 
ſhe knew not what, as ſhe approached 
the ſpot where ſhe had experienced ſuch 
8 7 vicifſitudes 
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viciſſitudes of happineſs and miſery, felt a 
thouſand mingled recollections croud ſo 
faſt on her mind, that ſhe was inſenſible 
to every thing but them. 5 5 

Sr. LAuRE had been ſometime con- 
templating in ſilence the beautiful face of 
ELINxoR; and as the evening cloſed, and 
he could no longer do ſo, he turned to ad- 
mire the ſcenery; which, though not to- 
tally unknown to him, yet afforded him 
pleaſurable ſenſations. 

There is a gloomy tranquillity, after 
ſunſet of a fine evening in September, that 
leads the mind to ſolemn muſing; and to 
ST. LAURE, (who was naturally contem- 
plative) the grand, but now mouldering 
edifice of St. Auſtin's Abbey, inſenſibly 
gave birth to a train of meditation on the 
inſtability of the works of man: which, 
though they flouriſh during the lives of 
many generations after thoſe who erected 
them, are deſtined at laſt to ſink into ruins, 

| and 
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and be forgotten like their former inha. 
bitants. The ſtopping of the carriage 
rouſed him from his reverie, aud he of. 
fered to aſſiſt Exinor to leave it: but 
trembling, and agitated, ſhe hung back, 
and he then ſaid to her, Had you not 
© beſt remain here, while I go to prepare 


© Madame ps LusI@NAN for your ap- 


< pearance?? 

Unable to ſpeak, ſhe ſmiled her IG to 
this meaſure, and he aſcended the ſteps. 
He (as LER BLANC had before done) 
knocked repeatedly, but no ſervant ap- 
pearing, and the door being open, he 


paſſed through the great hall to an inner 
one, in hopes of meeting ſome one, It 
was almoſt dark, and the narrow windows 


of painted glaſs denied admittance to the 
little light that remained in the ſky; as 
ST. Lavukz ſtood heſitating what to do, 
he ſaw, at the extremity of the hall, a fe- 
male figure with a lamp in her hand, ad- 

vancing 
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vancing flowly from a door that was half 
open. She looked up; ſhe perceived ST. 
' LauRE; ſhe gave a piercing ſhriek, and 
dropping the lamp, ſhe fled, and the door 
clapped after her. All this was in the 
compaſs of a moment; and ST. LAuxE 
was at firſt ſo ſtartled by the noiſe of the 
door, with the echoes it ſent through the 
building, that he was motionleſs, Inſtantly 
recollecting himſelf, he took up the lamp, 
(which, in its fall, had not been extin- 
guiſhed) and turning round, ſaw EL INOR, 
who had followed him from the carriage, 
and been a witneſs to this extraordinary 
ſcene. They looked on each other in 
ſllence. | 

© What can this mean?” ſaid ST. Laurz, 
at laſt; do you know this.perſon?” 

% No,” replied ELIxOR, faintly; - © but 
4 let us ſeek my mother.“ 

She then, ſupported by Sr. LAunx, 
paſſed on to the common ſitting- room: it 

was 
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was filent, and deſerted. From thence 
they went to the chamber of Madame; bur 


there, or in the apartments of the gallery 


leading to it, were no traces of mhabitants, 
A horrible | dread now ſtruck on the 
Heart of ELIN OR; ſhe became pale, and 


ſo extremely ſick, that almoſt fainting ſhe 
ſank into a chair. She did not, however, 
ſigh or weep, but, ncarly devoid of reaſon 
and ſenſation, her eyes became fixed and 
glazed. ST. LAunx tried in vain to move 
her grief to tears; and at laſt ſhe aroſe, 
and leaning on his arm, evidently uncon- 


ſcious what ſhe was doing or whether ſhe 
deſired it, walked feebly to her former 


apartment, When ſhe entered the cham- 


ber, the ſight of ſo many objects ſſie had 


been accuſtomed to ſee in other times, 


overcame her, and ſhe fell into an agony 


of weeping. Her lover, pleaſed to ſec 
ſhe could ſhed tears, did not therefore 
attempt to check them; and ELIN OR, at 


; - laſt, 


. ter ep 


o 
laſt, gained power to ſay, * What is now 
to be my fate?“ 

* A bliſsful one, let us hope, my 
Elinor!” cried ST. Laurt; * be but 
© a little compoſed, and I will then ſeek 
© ſome of the ſervants, who can direct us 
to your parents. 


: « Beſt of friends!” ſaid ELIN OR, ex- 
, tending her hand to him; © do not, how- 
ag © ever, leave me yet.” 

a When ſhe was ſomewhat more re- 
N covered, Sr. LAuRE was ſetting out on 
5 his intended ſearch for the domeſtics of 
* Lusicnan; but he was obliged to be 
Ic cautions. The lamp he had brought from 
F the hall, and placed on the table, by its 
” faint glimmer, only immediately around it 
ad diſperſed the obſcurity of the large gloomy 
es, chamber; and even that he muſt leave 
im ELixox, and trggto find his way in 


the dark, 
As 
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As he opened the door to go out, 
Madame DE Lusid NAN ruſhed in, and 
fondly embraced her daughter. When | 
their mutual emotion admitted of words, 


ELtnok enquired for her father. 

He will ſoon be here, my love!” re- 
plied her mother, he has only walked 
© out: I was myſelf juſt returned from the 
© garden, (where, in ſolitude, J had been 
© ruminating on your unaccountable dif. 
© appearance) when MaRATHON ran to 
me, and, almoſt breathleſs with terror, 
© beſought my protection; inſiſting. poſi- 
* tively, that ſhe had ſeen your ghoſt in the 
© inner, hall; and that, moreover, there 
was a ſtranger with you, who muſt: be 
© an evil ſpirit. For the ſervants and pea- 
*ſants had no doubt but you had been 
carried away by infernal agency.“ 

Dear Mamm cried ELINOR, in- 


nocently, there was nothing ſuperna- 
“ tural in the caſe! This gentleman was 
« the 
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te the preſcrver of your daughter. But 
& for him, I ſhould now have been ſunk in 
« miſery; and the gratitude of ages will 
« ſtill leave us his debtors,” 

The ſmile, that animated her lovely 
features as ſhe ſpoke, enchanted ST. Laure 
more than ever. He caught her hand, 
and putting to it his lips, exclaimed, © Give 
but this, and I am doubly repaid.” 

And it ſhall be yours, my noble, my 
« generous friend,” replied ELIN OR, 
exhilarated by the joy of ſeeing her mo- 
ther, and forgetting every thing but her 
gratitude. * It ſhall be yours. Gain the 
e conſent of my parents, and you have 
“mine. She faid this with the eaſe 
and ingenuous ſweetneſs natural to her. 
The conduct of ST. LAuRE claimed her 
friendſhip and confidence, and in giving 
him this promiſe, ſhe meant to fhew her- 
{elf not inſenſible, or ungrateful. The 
thanks of her tranſported lover were pre- 
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vented by the entrance of Los ioNA, 
who, having embraced his daughter, de. 
manded and obtained an account of all 
that had befallen her ſince their ſeparation, 
When ſheccame to ſpeak of ST, Lavze, 
the artleſs energy with which ſhe praiſed 
him, delighted, while it confuſed him; 
and, as he was preſſing her hand to his 
lips, ſhe gave him a look of ſuch tender 
ſweetneſs, that he almoſt fancied he was 


beloved. jon 


LUSIGNAN liſtened with a gloomy, un- 
varying countenance to her tale, and then 
ſaid, © It is very extraordinary, that the 


„communication of thoſe chambers to 


© ſome ſecret paſſage ſhould be unknown 
to me! But though your arm, Cheva- 
lier, has ridded us of our grand enemy, 
Ve are ſtill expoſed to danger from his 
© myrmidons, who may chuſe to plunder 
me. Let us then endeavour to find the 
entrance of this ſecret paſſage: ELinos, 

- <©<you 
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you may perhaps aſſiſt us, therefore at- 
tend: and you, Madame, will, I ſuppoſe, 
© accompany your daughter, ſince it does 
© not appear that ſhe had any communi- 
© cation with ſpirits. He ſaid this with a 
ſarcaſtic ſmile; and again turning to ST. 
LauRE, added, © May I not hope you will 
aid me in this ſearch?” 

ST. LAuRE bowed aſſent; but he was 
by no means pleaſed with the ſelfiſhneſs of 
this ſpeech, or the tyrannical air with 
which he addreſſed Madame and ELiwo. 
Lights were now called for, and two of 
the ſervants having procured tapers, the 
party deſcended to the great hall in ſilence. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


$4+ +0006 And faded care, 
Grim viſag'd, comfortleſs deſpair, 
And ſorrow's piercing dart. GRAY, 


LousioxAx led the way to the Eaſtern 
apartments, and opened the door of the 


ſaloon himſelf. Every thing in this room 
ſeemed in perfect order, and they all paſſed 
on to the next. As they paſſed through 
the anti- chamber, ST. LAuRE took a 
taper from the ſervant, and raiſed it to 
look at the pictures that hung on the 
walls; ELIN ox, in the gleam, caught a 
tranſient view of the ſame portrait that 
had on a former occaſion made ſo great 
an impreſſion on her mind, and felt a fort 
of renewal of thoſe ſenſations; but Lusic- 
NAN ſaying, Come on, Chevalier,” ST. 

Laux 
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LAuRE returned the light to him who had 
borne it, and taking ELiNqR's hand, fol- 


lowed to the bed - chamber, and from 


thence entered the ſhort gallery that. di- 


vided it from the adjoining room. The 


next door was faſtened: but Lus16NaN 
ſtruck it with violence, and it burſt open. 
The ſhock on the old crazy work, and 
mouldering frames, cauſed one of the 
pannels of mirror to fall to the floor; and 
as it ſhivered to atoms, the melancholy 
ringing of the glaſs made the females 
ſhudder. ST. LAuxRE preſſed ELINoR's 
hand in ſilence, which ſeemed not liable 
to interruption from any of the party. 
Lus16Nan ſtopped, and appeared ſolely 
occupied with his own contemplations: in 
the countenance of Madame was painted 
wonder, with curioſity and uneaſineſs; 
while the looks of the ſervants expreſſed 
only ſuperſtitious terror. The pale gleam 
of the tapers on the ſurrounding mirrors, 
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and the various and melancholy groupe 
they reflected, made every perſon look at 


the others, to ſee if their viſages were as 


ghaſtly as their own was repreſented. As 
they ſtood thus, they plainly heard a ruſh- 
ing ſound paſs along the end of the cham- 
ber, and the ſhutting of a diſtant door, 
ST. LAuRE ſnatched a taper from the 
ſervant, and darted away to the room 
from whence the noiſe ſeemed to proceed. 
The door clapped after him, and the 


draught of air extinguiſhing the remaining 


light, they were now in total darkneſs. 
The ſervants now, yielding to their fears, 
tried to find the door they had come in 
by; but failing, ſet up the moſt hideous 
yells, calling for aſſiſtance. Lus16nav 


* commanded ſilence in a tone that enforced 


obedience; but the echo of their voices 
rung through the deſerted apartments. 
Sr. LAuRE now re-appearing, beheld 


the confuſion his haſty exit had made. 


ELINOR 
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ELIN ox (herſelf pale and trembling) was 
ſupporting Madame, who (extremely ter- 
rified) had thrown herſelf into her arms: 
while LusI6Nnan, inattentive to both, in 
the ſullen gloom that overſpread his fea- 
tures, betrayed, that though his mind was 
ill at eaſe, it partook not of the terrors 
that diſtracted the reſt. Sr. LAuRx tried 
to ſooth ELiNok and her mother, by the 
aſſurance that the noiſe they had heard 
muſt be imaginary ; and this unintention- 
ally increaſed the alarm of Madame. For 
ſhe was one of thoſe perſons, that from 
cuſtom, and a dread of cenſure, ridicule 
(as ſhe had done, in the inſtance of MaRA- 
THON) the idea of ghoſts, yet are not 
free from doubts on the ſubject. 
Lus16NAN now commanded the other 
taper to be lit, and they all advanced to 
the room the Chevalier had juſt quitted, 
which was the one hung with purple ſilk 
at the termination of the ſuite, ] 
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The gentlemen now began to feel the 
walls in ſearch of a private door. One 
part ſounded hollow, and raiſing the hang- 
ings, diſcovered a ſliding pannel; which 
being removed, they entered a cloſet about 


ten paces ſquare, The walls were bare 


ſtone; and the examiners concluding 
(both from the diſappearance of whoever 
had cauſed the noiſes, and the improba- 
bility of ſuch a place being made without 
a uſe) there was a trap- door, they ſought 
one. But the boards of the floor being 
whole from end to end of the cloſet, de- 
feated their expectations. Lus1G6NAN 
then, turning towards ELinos, ſaid, Are 
© you certain that you were carried into 
the next room?” Perfectly, fir,” 
And know you not how you were 
* taken from thence?” 
No, fir,” ſhe replied ; © I well remem- 
« ber that in that chamber my eyes were 
© bound; my ſenſes ſoon after deſerted 
| me, 


% 


I. 271 ] 
« me, and when I recovered them, I was 
jn the wood.“ 

ELIxoR had, during the whole time 
they were examining the rooms, been en- 
deavouring to acquire courage to relate 
the extraordinary circumſtances attending 
her firſt vid to them; but thoſe queſtions, 
which recalled ſuch torturing ideas, and 
the remembrance of the papers ſhe had 
taken from thence, with her dread of 
loſing before ſhe peruſed them, made her 
ſtill continue ſilent on the ſubject. 

© There is certainly ſomething,” (faid 
Lus16NAN, addreſſing ST. Laure, and 
breaking a long filence that had ſacceeded 
EL1noR's laſt reply) © There is certainly 
* ſomething unaccountable and myſterious 
* reſpeCting theſe apartments; but there 
are circumſtances he heſitated for a 
minute or two, and then reſumed—* but 
© there are circumſtances, which, were 
* they known to you, might, Chevalier, 
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remove your wonder, and convince you 
that things apparently ſtrange ſeem no 
© longer ſo, when their cauſes are known. 
ST. LauRs could not reſiſt ſmiling at 
the gravity with which his new acquaint- 
ance enforced ſo ſelf-evident a truth; but 
looking in his face, he beheld there ſuch 
a total abſtraction of thought as perplexed 
and aſtoniſhed him. But on this ſubject, 
whatever were his remarks, he gave them 
no. utterance and LusioNAN, ſuddenly 
recollecting himſelf, ſaid, * Let us leave 


© theſe apartments. They are cold and 


gloomy; and ſince we cannot diſcover the 
* means of egreſs from this cloſet, I will 
* cauſe the door leading from the cham- 
© ber of mirrors to be nailed up: which 
* will (I think) ſecure us from intruders.” 
They now left the cloſet: and in return- 


ing through the bed-room, ST. Lavurs 


obſerved the door near the bed, (which 


had at firſt eſcaped him, but now ſtood 


* half 
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half open, probably from the current of 
air through the ſuite of rooms) and wiſhed 
to ſee whither it led; but the reſt of the 
party had got ſo far before him, that he 
would not delay, but hurried after them 
to the anti- chamber. He remarked to his 
companions, how numerous the pictures 
were; and, taking one of the lights, by 
chance again raiſed it to the portrait of 
the warrior. | 

<-Surely,”” ſaid he, as he contemplated 
it, “ ſurely it is a face I am well ac- 
% quainted with! Monſieur,” (to Lus1c- 
NAN, who was alſo gazing earneſtly at it) 
* Do you know this portrait?“ 

LusiGNAN ſtarted: but inſtantly aſſu- 
ming a careleſs air, replied, Aſſuredly I 
do not; ſince L have never before viſited 


* the'e apartments, and indeed forgot their 
* exiſtence,” 


But, have you not ſcen ſome perſen 
it reſembles? by! 
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'© It is not impoſſible; and, indeed, I 
© think I have ſeen features very ſimilar to 
© thoſe, though I cannot recolle& where,” 
replied Lus1GNAN, turning from the pic- 
ture. Sr. Lau reſumed, © I am pretty 
& confident, not only that the original is 
& known to me, but that it repreſents the 
& Count DE SAN TERRE.“ 

Sr. Laurz poſſeſſed as much candour 
and liberality of ſentiment as moſt men, 
but his clearneſs of judgment was at leaſt 

equal to it; and from ſeveral circumſtances 


he had been induced to form an opinion 


by no means favourable to his hoſt. And 
whether or not it was that LusiGNAN 
perceived him to be a man whoſe penetra- 
tion was not eaſily laid aſleep, he ſhrunk 
not, as he had before done, from the ſteady 
regard ST. Laure fixed on him, but re- 
plied, It may have been drawn for him, 
© as the proprietor of this chateau firſt 
introduced the Count to me.? 

That 
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e That it is his portrait,” ſaid Sr. 


LAuRE, © have no doubt. And, but that 
« jt muſt have been painted many years 


« ago, I ſhould conjecture, that it was de- 
« ſigned for the Chevalier ds ALLAN- 
& VILLE, whoſe likeneſs to what the Count 
« was, indeed, is ſo great, that few who 
e have ſeen both have not been ſtruck 
with it. Such,“ he continued, (advert- 
ing to the picture) © ſuch a countenance 
« have I ſeen HEN RV diſplay in the field 


c of battle, when the exulting enemy have 


e been dealing deſtruction around among 


* our troops.“ 
It has been mentioned, that ELIN OR, 


the firſt time ſhe ſaw this portrait, was 
convinced that the features it repreſented 


were familiar to her, though ſhe could not 


aſſign them an owner. The reſemblance 
between the Count and HENRY had given 
credit to the report of their relationſhip 3 
but ELlixox had never obſerved the like- 

Bs neſs, 


11 


1 8 
— IN mung 


— 


— og... ES 
es I TE. r = 


_ 


8 2 — 2 
a 3 — 


. 
Rr 


** 
— 
ew - 


4 
E 
I 
1 
8 
5 
2 
8 
4 
4 — 
8 
* 
. 
3 I 

G - 

- | 
36 
1 
v : "2 

þ 
"2 
i 
. 
* 
# 
44 
af 
of 
444 
F 
f N 
4 
5 
1 
1 
; 


— en 
$142 MTS ut, 


EE 
p % * 


ww 


5 
Nara 


W 
I E 


1 276 J 


neſs, for in her firſt interview with them 
both, (the time when any thing remark- 
able ſtrikes moſt) ſhe had been too much 
agitated to look at either for more than 
a moment. At preſent, the immediate 
mention of Henry drove from her 
thoughts every thing elſe; and after ſome 
time longer ſpent, in examining the pic- 
tures, they all returned to the inhabited 
part of the chateau to ſupper. And be- 
fore they retired to reſt, LusioNAN ſaw 
the door he had propoſed effectually ſe- 
cured. When they ſeparated for the 
night, Elinor, as ſhe had been accuſ- 
romed to do, retired to her room at the 
end of the gallery; but as ſhe was going, 
enquired- for her ſervant JEeANNET - + © 
who, (Madame now told her) being con- 
vinced that evil ſpirits had carried away 
her lady, immediately on her diſappear- 
ance departed for Geneva. Madame of- 
fered that MaRATrHo ſhould give her 
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activin which Eros declined, and” 
retired alone. But in deſpite. of fatigue, 
and long waut of reſt, che thoughts that 
roſe in quick ſucceſſion to her mind, took 
from her all inclination to fleep, and tears 
ſtarted to her eyes. Putting her hand in 
her pocket for a handkerchief, {he found 
the picture and packet of papers ſhe had 
brought from the lower apartments pre- 
vious to her forced elopement, She took 
them out, and ſeating herſclf at the fire, 
with alight on a little table bcfide her, ſhe 
firſt looked at the miniature: ſtrengthened 
in her opinion, that it was the reſemblance 
of the noble, but unfortunate Rivitra, 
ſhe opened ſome of the papers, in hopes of 
gaining information reſpecting it. 

They were moſt of them pieces of 
poetry ; ſome in Spaniſh, which ELIN oR 
underſtood but imperfectly; but the verſes 
ſeemed moving and ſimple, and ſome in 
French and Italian; but from eraſures, and 

interlineations, 
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interlineations, totally unintelligible. At 


laſt, ſhe opened a paper folded like a let- 
ter, but without date, ſignature, or ſuper- 
ſcription; and which contained another 


letter, undirected alſo, but ſealed. Several 


ſentences of the envelope baffled Er1- 
Nok's attempts to make them out, and 
the firſt words ſhe read were theſe: 

- - - My miſery is become weary 
ce of beholding the paſſive victim; and has 
e relaxed the ſeverity with which J have 
ce hitherto been watched. The materials 
& for writing and drawing are alſo re- 
ce ſtored to me. 

4 “ Night. 
“ At laſt, I have found courage to do as 
e you would have me. Yet ſtill my heart 
< tells me I have done wrong, in granting 
« a requeſt, it may be, prejudicial to my 
& honour, and certainly to that peacg'l 
have long laboured to attain.—Take 
© the incloſed.—I have not directed it. 

i © When 
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« When I would have done ſo, my trem- 


«Fling fingers were unequal tothe taſk!— 
« But give it to him. It will ſhew him 
« the neceſſity of driving from his heart 
« an unhappy woman, whoſe duty and in- 
« clinations are at variance. But the for- 
e mer ought, and ſhall from henceforth 
ce be my guide. You only are acquainted 
« with my fatal weakneſs; and if you 
“value my repoſe, I conjure you not to 
e whiſper it even to the winds, Oh! let 
© my errors be buried in the grave, whi- 
ether ſorrow and cruelty are faſt bearing 
e me! Charge him, for whom I have 
« violated my duty, by writing the in- 
« cloſed, never to repeat the fad tale of 
ce our misfortunes and my fault. Let him 
« conſign it, with my letter, to oblivion; 
and let not ſucceeding time unfold to 
te others the teſtimony it bears.— Adieu! 
« Yet a few weeks, and my ſufferings muſt 
&« terminate, Oh! why cannot I be re- 
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— 


< leaſed before [ bring my babe into this: 
e world of guilt and miſery?—Why muſt 
<< it be born, or live to weep over the deſ- 
e tiny of its wretched mother? —” 

Here the letter ended, and ELINoR 
held the one it had incloſed, — 


dreading to open it. 


* By what right,” ſaid ſhe, to herſelf, 


« ſhall I peruſe this paper, which coſt the 
© writer ſo much-- remorſe? Wherefore 


© dive into à ſecret, ſhe ſo much wiſhed 
might ever remain ſuch? It would but 
« gratify an idle curioſity, and leave me 
perpetual ſelt-reproaches for having been 


guilty of an ungenerous action.“ 


ELINok then threw both the letters 
into the ſire; and in a moment (had her 
romantic /en/e of honour yielded to curio- 
fity) it was out of her power ever to de- 
velope the myſtery which was evident. 
As ſhe ſlightly. turned over the remaining 
Papers, a torn one, chat bound two on 
n three 
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three others together, drew her attention, 
and ſhe read theſe words: 

- = = - * A ſacrifice to cruelty, for a 
ee breach of forced duty; my aſhes may in 
« ſome future time call for retribution on 
“my deſtroyer—” 

Here ſeveral lines being torn trans 
verſely, ELIN oR proceeded to the next in- 
telligible paſſage. 

Not for a paſſion that was 


© rooted in my heart, before infernal 


« ſpirits forged the chains that bind me.— 
“My ſoul abhors them, as much as the 
* wretch to whom they have united me 
W-* 1 * * « * 

“This I have long expected. Not a 
night have I laid me on my thorny bed, 
* without being prepared to ſee the aſſaſſin 
* come on his midnight errand, And for 
* many days, I have never put the cup to 
* my parched lips, that I did not imagine 


it conveyed death 
» * - 
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Thoſe few ſentences gave ELIN OR an 


ardent defire to know more: and in ſpite 


of the rectitude of heart that inſpired the 
act, ſhe repented having deſtroyed the let- 
ters that might have led to the diſcovery 
of who this unſortunate was; and to throw 
light on her ſad tale; but ſhe was obliged 
to be contented to remain ſtill in doubt. 
She now put the papers, with the minia- 


ture, into a drawer in the table, locked it, 


and retired to reſt; which ſhe enjoyed un- 
interruptedly for ſeveral hours. | 
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A OEM GARY 


CHAP. XX. 


For thee the tear be duly ſhed : 
Belov'd, till life could charm no more, 


And mourn'd till pity's ſelf be dead, 
COLLING 


Many a ling'ring moon, 
Had hung upon her zenith o'er his couch, 


And heard his midnight wailings. 
MASON, 


Wurx Ermos aroſe the next morn- 

ing, and was going down ſtairs, ſhe was 
ſurpriſed on opening her door to ſee ST. 
LAuxx in the gallery; who, ſtepping for- 
wards, paid her the compliments of meet- 
ing. After expreſſing his ſurpriſe that 
ſhe choſe to riſe ſo early, he looked ten- 
derly in her pale face, adding, * But you 
* look as if you had not ſlept laſt night: 
your eyes are heavy. I fear you are 
e indiſpoſed?” | 
Iam 
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J am not, indeed, well,” replied ELI. 
NOR, languidly, my head aches violently,” 
The air will then be of ſervice to 
“ youz” returned ST, Laure, © and you 
« will oblige me by permitting me to at- 
© tend you in a ramble. I wiſh much for 
« a few minutes converſation with you, 
before we meet at breakfaſt,” 
ELINoR ſighing, but endeavouring to 
ſmile; complied; and they walked out to- 
_ gether. After ſome general converſation, 
a long filence enſued, which ST. Laukz 
at length ended, by ſaying with an affected 
air of gaiety, which ſoon gave way to grave 
earneſtneſs, Do you know, ELINon, 
te that, notwithſtanding my fatigue, I did 
6 not cloſe my eyes laſt night, My 
5: thoughts were too buſy for ſleep; and 
« this is the reſult of my deliberations: 
“% You have given me the ſweet aſſu- 
& rance of calling you mine for ever. But, 
© on conſideration, I am led to believe 
1 | .. "nt 
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« that I owe the promiſed bleſſing to your 
too great gratitude for a trifling ſervice; 
« which prevented your reſiſting impor- 
& tunities, urged perhaps with too much 
& warmth. Your tears, your agitation, 
your reluctance at firſt to hear me, ſhould 
« have early taught me the leſſon, I muſt 
< (T fear) be now compelled to learn. I 
<« do not aſk you, if your heart be in the 
« poſſeſſion of another; it is enough, if 
e you tell me it cannot be mine; and 
« though unceaſing miſery were to be the 
alternative, I would not accept your 


hand, if it coſt you a pang in beſtow- 


e ing it.“ 

ELINoR was unſpeakably affected with 
this generoſity, but reſtraining her tears, 
ſhe replied with firmneſs, I am ſenſible, 


Chevalier, to the merit of that delicacy 


© of ſentiment that has prompted you to 
this; your conduct claims, and has, my 
warmeſt gratitude; but I wiſh not to 
take 


1 

© take advantage of it. I do not repent 
© the promiſe I have given you, to enſure 
© my felicity by intruſting it to you! But 
© it is fir you ſhould know the ſtate of that 
heart you wiſh to make your own, I 
© eſteem you moſt ſincerely: but I am not 
< ſenſible of that warm and lively tender- 
© neſs, you deſerve that the woman you 
© make your wite ſhould feel for you; and 
© which I once felt in favour of another. 

That other —* | 
Her voice faltered! ſhe pauſed, and 
tears ſtrayed down her checks. ST. LAuRE 
ſaw them, and the emotion he felt during 
the time ſhe had been ſpeaking, was aug- 
mented. ELIN OR raiſed her mild and 
tearful eyes to his face, and went on: 
The perſon, who once poſſeſſed my af- 
© feQions, has forfeited my eſteem; and I 
©. therefore muſt think of him no more, 
© The taſk is, I find, a hard one: but it muſt 
; and ſhall be performed. Yet it is not 
*fo 
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© ſo eaſy to transfer one's affections: the 
heart ſeverely wounded, ſhrinks into it- 
« ſelf, and is not ſoon ſuſceptible of tender 
« ſenſations in favour of another, Per- 
© haps I may never feel ſuch; but if it be 
© poſhible, you, Chevalier, cannot fail to 
© inſpire them. I do not wiſh to veil a 
* ſingle thought of my heart from your 
inſpection. You will find in it much to 
« cenſure, but not, I hope, to condemn, 
Iwill lay open every tranſaction of my 
life to you; and if you then continue to 
*wiſh for my hand, I will give it without 
© reluQance.? Ob 

« Hold, ELIN OR,“ cried: ST. LAuRE 
impatiently ; © far be it from me to exact 
&« ſuch a proof of confidence. I will not 
even accept it, ſince I ſee plainly that it 
ce would be a painful exertion of your can- 
% dour. It is enough for me to know, 
“that you are mine; for to your purity, 
e and rectitude of heart, the future peace 
of my life may be truſted.“ They 
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They continued to converſe till the hour 
of breakfaſt: and ELIxoR found much to 
admire in the character and ſentiments of 
her lover. Warmed only by gratitude, 
and her heart unintereſted in ST. Lause, 
her judgment was at liberty to act. When 
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3 he ſpoke to her of love, ſhe felt none of 
4 thoſe throbbing emotions that choked her 
[ utterance when HENRY addreſſed her, 
4 She could liſten to him with compoſure, 
A and anſwer him with eaſe; but when 
3 HENRV looked at her, when he held her 
J hand in his, and poured forth the effuſions | 
[ of his attachment to her; ſhe, *ſpite of her 4 
1 efforts, was melted to tears, and by her 5 
ſilence only expreſſed her feelings. ST: 
i Laure was now between five and twenty a: 
4 and thirty, rather inclining to the lat- al 
I ter. He was not handſome; but in his i ;, 
1 fine manly figure was an air of dignity and 
faſhion. The firſt glance convinced you 


he was a ſoldier ; and five minutes conver- 
Pe nl lation 
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tation with him, were ſufficient to prove 
that he had ſeen the world, and ſtudied 
mankind. His underſtanding was good, 
and his heart noble and benevolent; but 
there was a fteadineſs in his - temper, 
amounting almoſt to obſtinacy. He was 


not eaſily rouſed to anger, but if once his ll 
paſhons got dominion over him, and in- i 
duced him to take a reſolution, not all the ll. 
world would induce him to forego it. | | 
When once attached to any perſon, his 8 
dependence ont them was unbounded: | | 
only deliberate and detected baſeneſs drove 1 
hem from his heart, but then his hatred I 
was as firm as his love had been. | 1 
; It may appear ſingular that a man, fuch | l 
7 as ST. LAURE is here repreſented, ſhould I 
- almoſt in a moment feel ſo fervent an at- | j 
Ss WF tachment as his to ELIN ox; but the cir- |. 
d If cuniſtances. of their firſt meeting, her 8 
uw deauty, her innocence, and her misfortunes, i 
r- may be allowed to have made an unuſual | h 
on vol.. 1. 0 impreſſion jd 
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impreſſion on a mind (like his) tinctured 


with enthuſiaſm, and the ſpirit of chivalry. 


During the courſe of that day Sr. 
LavRt made his pretenſions known to Lu- 
SIGNAN, who with joy accepted for a ſon- 
in-law a man whoſe rank and fortune 
were infinitely above what he could hope 


for for ELinos; and that he was what he 
declared himſelf, LusioNAN had no rea- 


ſon to doubt. Madame's vanity was a lit- 
tle elated at being mother to la Marguiſe; 
but as ſhe ſincerely loved ELinos, the 
proſpect of her happineſs 1 her ſtill 
greater ſatisfaction. 

The evening being uncommonly fine for 


| the ſeaſon induced ELINOR and ST. LAURE 


to prolong their walk after ſunſet: and it 
was almoſt dark, when, returning by St. 
Auſtin's Abbey, they perceived a glim- 
mering light in the window of the ruinous 
chapel. ST. Laurz obſerved it to his 
companion, adding, It is probably the 

| e feeble 
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« feeble flame ariſing from a fire kindled 
« by ſome itinerant unfortunate, who, 
« braving the ghoſts of the departed reli- 
* o10Us, intends to ſpend the night there, 
jn preference to being expoſed to the 
« inclemencies of the ſeaſon.” _ 
ELinor, who, when ſhe firſt ſaw the 
light, felt a momentary alarm from the re- 
membrance of the terror a ſimilar circum- 
ſtance had cauſed her, now bluſhing for 
her folly, when ſhe heard the preſent ap- 
pearance ſo naturally accounted for, ſaid 
with a ſmile, * But you forget, my friend, 
that the ſpirits of pious perſons are not 
© ſuppoſed to reviſit this world. I think, 
© however, that the perſon who has ſought 
an aſylum in theſe ruins has ſomething 
to fear from their tottering condition. 
The feelings of a perſon thus ſituated are 
© beautifully deſcribed by an Engliſh poet. 
Do you underſtand Engliſh? 
O 2 „ Very | 
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to ſteal on, and 
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Very imperfectly,“ he replied: © but 


have the goodneſs to repeat the paſſage 


you allude to, and explain it to me.“ 
ELINOR, after a moment's recollection 


began: 


© Or to ſome Abbey's mouldering towers, 


Where (to avoid cold wintry ſhowers) 


The naked beggar ſhivering lies, 
< Whilſt whiſiling tempeſts round her riſe; 
And trembles leſt the tottering wall, 


Should on her ſleeping infants fall.” 
| WHARTON, 


- © The lines are very expreſſive,” faid 


Sr. Lavnx, when ſhe had tranſlated them, 
and no doubt much more ſo in the ori- 


ce ginal language. But ſuppoſe we were 
obſerve this melancholy 
groupe; for my imagination has already 
cc painted them from the deſeription of 


* your Engliſh poet. From ſcenes of un- 


„ cultivated nature in the human race, I 
« have often derived much pleaſure; and 


our viſit may perhaps be ſalutary to thoſe 


ce yretched 
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« wretched beings; ſurely none but fuch 
« would ſpend a night in ſo ſolitary a 
« place.” | 

While he was ſpeaking, they had got 
cloſe to the ruin, which they ſoftly en- 
tered: the light no longer gleamed in the 
chapel, but they advanced. All was dark, 
gloomy, and comfortleſs. Sr. LAuxx called 
alond ; echoes only replied to rhe ſound; 
and they were about to leave the place, 
but in returning they miffed their way, 
and could not find the door they had come 
in by. ST. Lavxz then repeated his call; 
certain that the perſon who had had the 
light muſt be at hand; and they then per- 
ceived a faint glimmer at the farther end of 
the chancel. They drew towards it, and 
found it proceeded from a low arch near 
the ſteps of the altar. | 


Let us haſten away,” faid EL.inos, 


terrified; © it is not as we ſuppoſed. Per- 
* baps bandit: i harbour here. 


0 3 Sr. 
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its gr. LAuxE would have complied, but 


j ' a figure that he obſerved coming up to the 
3 arch made him draw his ſword, and ſtand 
1 ſtill. A monk only, with a ſmall lanthorn, 
i aroſe out of the cavity, and gently putting 
I away the ſword with his hand, faid, 
j « Whence this outrage on an old and 
„ « helpleſs wretch?“ 

3 


ST. Laure felt awed by the ** dig- | 
nity of his manner, and bowing, attempted 
an apology ; while ELINoR, in the pale 
and diſordered countenance of the monk, 
recognized the features of ANSELMo. At 
the ſame inſtant he recolle&ed her, and 
ſaid, © Doſt thou too join to injure me 
« by ſuſpicions?” 

He pauſed, and then, with a wild air, 
added, Follow me, and 1 will ſhew thee 
& a leflon of humility, in the treaſure I 
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& come thus nightly to viſit.” 

1 His words, and the tremulous tone in 
4 5 which he uttered them, intereſted ST. 
LAURE, 


in 


E; 
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LAuRE, who, deſirous of knowing what 


| could induce the monk to viſit this deſo- 


late place, almoſt forced ELINoRx (who 
tried to diſengage her hand) to follow him 
down a few ſteps into a cloſe vault. Com- 
ing at laſt to a ſpot where one or two of 
the flag-ſtones were removed, but never 


replaced, and in their ſtead was a mound 


of earth, he ſtopped abruptly; and in a 
voice ſcarcely audible, pronounced, © Be- 
hold this little heap of clay! Beneath ir 


“youth, beauty, and virtue, lie entombed! 


« One only error ſtained her life; for 
& which her ſufferings atoned Now her 
pure ſoul repoſes with her Maker: whilſt 


e this unhallowed mound covers her mor- 


tal part! And this only would her 
“ murderer afford her aſhes.” ?“ 

He was ſilent; his eyes raiſed to Heaven, 
and his arms folded; then looking on the 
earth, he ſaid, in a voice more feeble than 
before, Here lies CLara! And here 
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Sr. Laure would have complied, but 
a figure that he obſerved coming up to the 
arch made him draw his ſword, and ſtand 
ſtill. A monk only, with a ſmall lanthorn, 


aroſe out of the cavity, and gently putting 


| 


away the ſword with his hand, faid, 
« Whence this outrage. on an old and 
« helpleſs wrerch?”? 

ST. Laure felt awed by the mild dig- 
nity of his manner, and bowing, attempted 
an apology; While ELIN oR, in the pale 
and diſordered countenance of the monk, 
recognized the features of AxsELMO. At 
the ſame inſtant he recolle&ed her, and 
ſaid, © Doſt thou too join to injure me 
« by ſuſpicions?” 

He pauſed, and then, with a wild air, 
added, Follow me, and 1 will ſhew rhee 
& a leflon of humility, in the treaſure I 
“come thus nightly to viſit.” 

His words, and the tremulous tone in 
which he uttered them, intereſted ST. 

LAURE, 
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LAauRE, who, deſirous of knowing what 
could induce the monk to viſit this deſo- | 
late place, almoſt forced ELINxoR (who | i 

tried to diſengage her hand) to follow him | [| 

down a few ſteps into a cloſe vault. Com- 1 

ing at laſt to a ſpot where one or two of 1 

the flag - ſtones were removed, but never 1 

replaced, and in their ſtead was a mound 

of earth, he ſtopped abruptly; and in a 

voice ſcarcely audible, pronounced, © Be- 

« hold this little heap of clay! Beneath ir 

youth, beauty, and virtue, lie entombed! 

« One only error ſtained her life; for 

& which her ſufferings atoned!—Now her 

pure ſoul repoſes with her Maker: whilſt 

e this unhallowed mound covers her mor- 

tal part! And this only would her 

« murderer afford her aſhes.” . 


He vas ſilent; his eyes raiſed to Heaven, 

and his arms folded; then looking on the 
1 earth, he ſaid, in a voice more feeble than 
. before, Here lies CLara! And here 
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u top lies my heart! Even at times, my 
<« reaſon ſeems to have forſaken me, and 


* ſought the grave, in which ſhe, who 
only made life ſupportable 0m —.— 


Ohl Clara! CLaR A“? 
He flung himſelf on the pavement, and 
deep groans burſt from his agonized bo- 
ſom. ELIxonx knelt beſide the miſerable 
ANSELMO, and bending over him, at- 
tempted conſolation with the * elo- 
quence of pit. 
© Look not in deſpair,” ſhe added, + + to 
© the grave of her you loved; but raiſe 
© your eyes in hope to the heaven whither 
$ ſhe is gone before you! There ſhall you 
in time (your pilgrimage paſt) rejoin her, 
and forget that ye ever were ſeparated.” 
 AnNsELMo felt the force of her words; 


he raiſed himſelf on one knee, and while 


the tears ran down his furrowed cheeks, 
« Oh!” ſaid he, © ſurely my ſorrows 


_ 4 have aſcended to the thorne of mercy, 


6c aud 


c 20 1 
« and the Almighty has ſent an angel to 
ec ſooth them to peace! Many, many re- 
« yolving years have ſeen me proſtrate 
« nightly on this grave, watering it with 
% my tears, and making this place echo 
« with my groans; but never here has 
« pity reached me, till thou haſt beſtowed 
it! And if the prayers of the afflicted 
can avail thee aught In 
He pauſed, and then added with anima- 
tion, “ Ves, CLara! I ſhall, I feel, re- 
join thee!“ꝰ 
He now roſe entirely, and carried the 
lantern before them out of the ruins; 
they there bad him good night, and while 
he returned to pray and weep by the grave 
of CLara, ELIxOoR and ST. LAuxE by 
the light of the ſtars returned home. They 
ſpoke of the monk; and ELIxox men, 
tioned' when ſhe had firſt ſeen him, with 
his ſtrange behaviour at that time; as ſhe 
alſo did the picture and the papers ſhe 
0 5 had. 
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had found in the cabinet, with her ſurmiſes 
reſpecting them; which naturally led to a 


relation of the ſad ſtory ſhe had heard from 
OLtvia. DR RIVIERA, in regard to her 
own family. ST. Laure, who had liſtened 
attentively, then ſaid, To me there ſeems 
< ſomething inexplicable in all this. I be- 
© lieve that the perſon whom this monk 
* laments, was the writer of the papers 
you mention: but that ſhe was the 
© Baroneſs DE RoNgAN is rather more 
£ doubtful. As to the picture, if it be, as I 
imagine, the reſemblance of AxsELMo, 
© its likeneſs to that of R1ivisra muſt be 
accidental, or imaginary. I am ſorry 
© that you deſtroyed the letters, (though 
© I admire the motive of doing ſo) as they 
might very probably have given us ſome 
information. However, will you favour 
me with a ſight of the remaining ones; 
© and continue ſilent on this fubje& to every 
© one till I have peruſed them,” 


ELINOR 
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ELIN OR promiſed ſhe would, and as 
city were by this time in the hall, _ 
went to join Madame LusI6NAN. 

At ſupper, LusioN Ax faid gaily to ST. 
Laure, * You cannot conceive what an 
<« inundation of ſtories of hobgoblins have 
* been poured in on me this evening, by 
ce the peaſants, our honeſt, but ſimple 
c neighbours. All the ghoſts that ever 


„ haunted church-yards, or old caſtles, 


e have been drawn up in terrorem before 
me, to convince me of the madneſs of 
s reſiding here.“ | 

Have you heard any,” enquired ST. 
LauRE, that concerned this chateau?” 

Oh, a thouſand. I have been told of 
© one ſpirit in particular, that ſeveral years 
back uſed to haunt the ſouth turret; 
and was often ſeen of a ſtarlight night, 
& leaning on the battlement. Sometimes 
ce it would fly ſhrieking round the houſe 
in a flame of fire: but this appearance 
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e it ſeldom aſſumed, except when ſtorms 
cc prevented its repoſin g on the battlement. 


But there was another ghoſt that be- 


* haved itſelf in a much more orderly 


manner, for, except now and then howl- 
e ing lamentably, it contented itſelf with 
& walking to and fro before the windows 
„of the apartments of the eaſt gallery: 
& this ſpirit has been laid five or fix years.” 
© It ſeems wonderful to me,” ſaid 
Madame, that the vulgar ſhould find 

© ſuch pleaſure in thoſe tales.” | 
It doubtleſs proceeds, returned ST. 
Laure, “ from the defire we all feel, 
&* (and which is, I believe, inherent in our 
&« nature) of appearing wiſer than thoſe 
ce with whom we aſſociate. In the eyes 
& of the lower orders of mankind, this 
& ſeems to conſiſt in having ſeen more; 
e and when they can ſhew their knowledge 
& no other way, they have recourſe to in- 
cc vention, or raiſing the ſpirits of the dead. 
4e In 
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c In weak and ignorant minds, ſtories of 
“ haunted houſes eaſily gain credit, Even 
the compoſers of thoſe tales, by ſeeing 
< the effect they have on others, and con- 
“ ſtantly repeating them, at laſt believe 
cc them.“ 4 | 

+ And to this, ſaid Lustcnan, if 
there be added ſome accidental concur- 
© rence of events in the manſion of the 
* SEIGNEUR, no village girl will venture 
the length of herſelf in the dark, unleſs 
* ſhe be more than commonly pious, and 
* can repeat Ave-Marie's the whole way 
© as ſhe goes.” | 

«© Did the peaſants,” enquired ST. 
LauRE, © give any reaſon, for ſuppoſing 
e the chateau was haunted?” 

Ves, the uſual one, he replied, * they 
© told me, that it was once in the hands of 
* a perſon who brought his wife hither. 
© She was confined, and it was believed 
treated with cruelty, For which they 
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© account, by ſaying ſhe was ſuſpected of 


« having intrigued. She died here, how- 


ever, and was buried at night in the 
© neighbourig monaſtery. Some people 
© pretend ſhe was murdered, but no proof 
of it was ever received; and the day after 
© the funeral, the family left the chateau. 
In a few years, thoſe events derived ſome 
* conſequence from being partly forgot, 
© and much being added to the fragments 
yet remembered, which produced num- 
© berleſs apparitions; particularly in the | 
© caſt wing of the chateau, where this in- 
jured lady was confined.” 

«© Unhappy ſufferer! 
ſighing. 

* Why,” faid Lus16NAN, in all likeli- 


199 


ſaid ELinos, 


© hood, the whole ſtory of her ſufferings 


js a fiction. 
It wears, at leaſt, the appearance of 
“probability, remarked | ST, Lau; 
fixing (as he ſpoke) his penetrating eyes 
on 


3 


on his hoſt. The ſcrutiny ſeemed diſplea- 
ſing to him; the colour mounted to his 
cheeks, and inſtantly receded, while his 
countenance underwent a total change. 
ST. LAURE, without noticing (though 
he ſaw) his confuſion, aroſe, and his exam- 
ple being followed by the reſt, they all 
retired to their reſpective apartments. 


— — — 


CHAP. XXI. 


With madd' ning jealouſy his boſom burn'd. 


ELLon, on going to her room, took 
from a drawer the picture and papers ſhe 
had promiſed Sr. LAuxx, in order to make 
them into a little packet for him; but one 
that ſhe had not before ſeen, attracting her 
attention, ſhe ſat down to read it. It was 
written in Italian, and proved the following 


SONNET. 
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SONNET. 


FAR from thoſe IN _ knew my happier 


hours! 


Far from thoſe friends, that made 4 them * 
glide! 


Vainly invoke 1 F ancy* $ cheering powers: 


Alas! to me, no joy can ſhe impart ! 
Hope is not deſtin'd in my breaſt to bide ; 
Deſpair unrivall'd reigns within my heart. 


Though laviſh nature all her beauty ſpreads, 


Of hill and valley, ſtream and foreſt vaſt; 
Each lovely ſcene to ſad ideas leads, 

And proves their time of pleaſing me is paſt. 
When the mind loſes that elaſtic ſpring, 
Which chear'd in forrow—to a future day 
Recurring ſtill—though time on tardy wing 
Few years has paſt; yet bliſs is fled-for aye! 


Theſe lines pleaſed EI. Ix ox ſo much, | 


thatſhe attempted to tranſlate them; but not 
underſtanding a word that ſhe met with, ſhe 
went into her dreſling-room for an. Italian 
dictionary. It was ſome minutes before 
ſhe returned; and ſhe then beheld a man 
ſtanding by the table, (on which a light 


remained): 
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remained) attentively examining ſomething 


he held in his hand. She ſhrieked, but 
wanted power to repeat it, when HEN AV 
Chevalier DE ALLANVILLE turned to- 
wards her, and with a look of reproach, 
anguiſh, and diſappointment, diſplayed the 
portrait of the youth which he had been 
contemplating; then daſhing it from him 
as if its touch were contaminating, he 
moved to the door. He tried to open itz 
but overcome by his emotion, he was un- 
able to turn the lock; but leaning his 
head againſt che door-caſe, his eyes reſted 
mournfully on ELinos, who, almoſt petri- 


fied, continued to gaze on him, Suddenly 


by a violent effort, conquering a weakneſs 
he thought unworthy of him, he was go- 
ing; but ELixos, loſing, in the cruel ideas 
that crouded on her mind, her terror, her 
ſurpriſe, and indignation, ſprung after him, 
and caught him by the arm, exclaiming, 
© Hear me, HENRVYI' 

Hear 
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4 Hear you, ELinog? Yes, tell me 
* "Mp my hapleſs attachment is ne 


A Eis deſpiſed — 3 

4 Pardon me, Madam,” | * | added, 
| | (ſtooping for the miniature, which with a 
3 forced ſmile he preſented to her) * This 
b & will 015 my excuſe for en * 
| * for ever.“ 

| With an air i Aidain, he look 
| ; her cold hand from his arm, and was de- 
| parting; while EL1nos, cut to the heart 
bi by this ſcornful treatment, flung herſelf 
. into a chair, and wept bitterly. | HEA r 
| a pauſed: contending paſſions ſeemed for a 
4 moment to rack his ſoul; but the next, he 
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was kneeling at the feet of ELIN OR, and 
pleading for pardon and pity. 

No, Chevalier,“ ſhe replied, reſuming 
all her fortitude; you have taught me 
© how to act. Leave my chamber, fir, and 
my preſence for ever. As a friend, 1 
* wiſhed to have ſaved you from error! 1 

© now 
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* now deſire only to be left to the reward 


of that duty, which this laſt outrage 
makes more pleaſing to me. Leave me, 
* Monſieur DE ALLANVILLE, to requite the 
* tenderneſs of one who will in future * 
«© te& me from inſult.” 

ELinos' was but a woman: her pride, 
as well as her love, was offended, and ſhe 
thus took ſome pleaſure in wounding 
HENRVL, though the pain ſhe inflicted on 
his boſom was doubly felt by her own. 
HEN Rx ſtarted from his knees; exclaiming 
with vehemence, Barbarous woman! Is 
<« it not enough, that another ſhould have 
“ poſlefled himſelf of the heart to which I 
e only have a right; but, muſt you exult- 
« ingly tell me that he is beloved? —Ah! 
& ELinor!” he added, melting into a 
woman's ſoftneſs; ** There was a time, 
« when HENRY DE ALLANVILLE was 
% dear to you! There was a time——"? 
ELINoR interrupted him, when he de- 


© ſerved 
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6 ſerved to be dear to me. Now Chevalier! 


r but leave me, fir.” 


„ ELINon!'“ HENRY reſumed, fixing 
his eyes earneſtly on her, and with a ſolemn 
voice, © As you hope for happineſs, tell 
% me, I conjure you, are you not on the 
© point of marriage?—Ah! this ſilence, 
« thoſe tears, convince me it is but too 
4 true! Farewell then, Erinor! May 
6 you be bleſt; whatever becomes of one 
« who truly and with fondneſs loved you!“ 
ELIxoR could no longer combat the 
feelings that ſwelled her heart almoſt to 
burſting; or hear the tender adieu of 
Hanzy, without wiſhing to recall him. 
She forgot the engagement ſhe had her- 
{elf formed with ST. LAuRE, and extend- 
ing her hand, HENRY!“ cried ſhe eagerly. 

He returned: he ſaw in her bluſhing 


eountenance all the ſoftneſs of her ſoul, 


and was kiſſing her hand, when the door 
ſuddenly opened, and ST, Lav, a light 
| in 
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in one hand, and his ſword drawn in the 
other, appeared at it. Dropping the point 
of the ſword, he ſtood mute and irreſolute, 
while HENRY exclaiming, Dz JuLIEN !“ 
advanced towards him. 

The fituation of ELINxoR (who had 
fainted from terror) prevented them from 
attending to any thing but her; but when 
ſhe recovered, the Marquis pz Jul1EN 
(ST. LAuxk was a Chriſtian name) ad- 
_ dreſſing HENRY faid, © ALLanvitte! I 
© cannot believe you baſe; but you have 
* much to account for. Be ingenuous, 
and you are ſtill my friend! But 15 not 
deceive me. 

He took HEN RV's arm to lead him 
away; but ELIxoR catching hold of both, 
intreated them to ſpare her terror, and not 
to go thus hoſtilely. She conjured the 
Marquis to hear her, but in vain, He re- 
plied with determined coolneſs, * Excuſe 
© me, Madam, This is no place for expla- 

. | 6 nations, 
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7 nations, ſuch as I demand; but the re- 


c * membrance of how dear you once were 
© to me, will make me careful of your 
© peace and honour.” | 

Saying theſe words, he left the room, 
accompanied by HENRY, whom aſtoniſh- 
ment kept ſilent. 

Unable to detain or ub them, ELt- 


Nok ſunk into a chair, and gave a looſe to 


the anguiſh that preyed on her heart, Then 
ſtarting up in terror, ſhe liſtened: — all was 
ſilent; ſoon ſhe fancied ſhe heard the claſh- 
ing of ſwords. —Her ſufferings now be- 
came intolerably acute : and the blaſt that 
howled through the ſolitary gallery, and 
baffled her attempts at liſtening, ſeemed to 
her like the knell of her devoted lover ; 
ſhe even fancied ſhe heard groans in the 
pauſes of the wind. Thus in ſuſpence and 
torture ELINOR awaited the event. 
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